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[lluſtrious Prince W 1 L LEA Mz : 


May it pleaſe-your Grace, . | | n | 
A 0 long as your Grace perſiſts in Obliging, I mu#t go on in Acknowledg. - 
ing ; nor can 1 tet any Opportunity paſ»of telling the World. how much * i 
I am favoured by you ; or any Occaſion flip of aſſuring your Grace, i 
that all the Attions of my life ſhall be dedicated to your Service ; who, 
by your Noble Patronage, your Generoſity and Kindneſs, and your continual 
Bounty, have made me wholly your Creature : nor can 1forbear to declare, that 
. Tam more obliged to your Grace, than to all Mankind. And my Misfortune is, 
I can make no other return,” but a declaration of my grateful Reſeatments, 
- When I ſhen'd your Grace ſome part of this Comedy, at Welbeck, being 
all that 1 had then written of it, you were pleaſed to expreſs your great liking 
* of it, which was a ſufficient Encouragement for me to proceed in it; and, when 
had finiſh'd it, to lay it hunobly at your Feet, Whatever I write, I will ſub» © v3 
mit to your Grate, who are the preateſt Maſter of Wit, the mot exath Ob- "4. * 
ſerver of” Mankind, and the mot atcurate Judge of Humonr, that ever 1 "+ Fs 
knew : And, were I not aſſured of the greatne(s of your Favuur, I ſhould be *-»f 
afraid of the Excellency of your Judgment. | Wi 
1 have endeavoured, in this Play, at Fiumour, Wit, and Satyr, which 0: 
are the three things (however 1 may have fallen ſhort in my attempt ) -which 
© Yary Grace has often told me are the life of a (omedy, Four of the Humonrs 
are extirely new 5, and (without vanity) I may [ay, Im&er produc'd a Comedy 
that had not ſome natural Humour in it not repreſented before, nor I hope 
ever ſball. Nor do I count thoſe Flumonrs which a great many ao, that is to 
ſay, ſuch as conſiſt in uſing one or two By words; of tn having a fantaſtick, 
extravagant Dreſs, as many pretended Humours have.; nor in the affettation 
of ſome French words, which ſeveral Plays have ſhown us. TI ſay nothing of 
zmpoſſible, unnatural Farce Fools, which {ome intend for Comical, who think 
it the eaſieſt thing in the World to* write a Comedy, and yet will ſooner 
grow rich upon their ill Plays. than write a good one: Nor is downright ſilly 
Folly. a Humonr, as ſome take it to be, for 'tis a meer natural Imperfeition ; 
ans they might 4s well call it a Humour of Blinaneſs in a blind Man, or Lame- 
"> Ja s {an one: or," 45 4 celebrated French Farce has the Humour of one 
_—> > A 2 who 


2 The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 


- who ſpeaks very fait, and of another who ſpeaks wery flow : But natural Thu- 
— ns fit ſubjetts for Comeay, ſince they are not to be laugh'd at, 
but pityed. But the Artificial Folly of thoſe, who are not Coxcombs by Na- 

| pl "but with great Art and Induitry make themſelves ſo, is a proper object 
of Comedy, 2s 1 have diſcourſed at large in the Preface to the Humouriſts, 
written five Tears ſince. Thof, e fleight circumſtantial things mentioned before, 

| are not enough to make a good Comical Humour ; "which ought to be ſuch an 
affeftation, as miſguides men in Knowledge, Art, or Science, or that cauſes 
aefettion in Manners and Morality, or perverts their Minds in the main A- 
ons of their Lives, And this kind of Humour, I think, I have not ins- 
properly deſcribed in the Epilogue to the Humouriſts, | Pr 

But your Grace anderſtands Humony too well not to know this, and much 
wore thay Þ can ſay of it. - All Thave now to do, is, humbly to dedicate this 
Play to your Grace, which has ſucceeded beyond my Expettation, and the Hu- 
wours of which have been approved by Men of the beit Senſe and Learning. 
Nor ao I hear of any profeit Enemies to the Play, but ſome Women, aud ſome 
Men of Feminine Underſtandings, who like ſlight Plays onely, that repreſent 
a little tattle ſort of Converſation, like their own ; but"true Humour is not 
liked or underitood by them, and therefore even my attempt towards it 18 cone 
' demaned by them. But the ſame People, to my great Comfort, damn all My. 
Johnſon's Plays, who was incomparably the beſt Dramatick Poet that ever was, 
or, 1 believe, ever will be ; and I had rather be Authour of one Scene in his 
beſt Comedies, than of any Play this Age has produced, That there are agreat 
many Faults in the Condutt of this Play, I am not ignorant ; but I (having 
0 Penſion but from the Theatre, which is either unwilling or unable to reward 
4 Man ſufficiently for ſo mach Pains as correct Comedies require) cannot allot 
my whole time to the writing of Plays, but am forced to mind ſome other buſts 
neſs of Advantage. (Had I as much Money, and as much time for it) I mighgy 
perhaps, write +: correth a Comedy 45 any of my Contemporaries. But I hope 
your Grace will accept of this with all its Imperfetions ; which, ſince the Royal 
Family have received favourably, Thawve all my aim, if it be approved by your 

Grace, who are, next to them, in the greateſt Eftcem and Obſervance of, 

"R 
v ; My Lor d; 
Londen, June 26, | | 
3676, Your Grace's Moſt Obliged, 


Humble Servant, 


Thomas Shadweh. 
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OV came with ſuch an eager Appetite | 
. To alate Play, which Lave [o great Delight ;, 
Our Poet fears, that by ſo rich a Treat, © 
Your "_ are _ too delicate, * © + 
Tet. ſince” y* have had Rhyme'for 4'teliſhinig Bit 
To give $, rom Taſte to Comick W i. Ping Eo | WM 
But this requires expence of * ime and Pains, | 
Too great, alas, for Poets ſlender Gains... 
For Wit, like China, ſhould long buried lye, 
Before it 'yipens to goed Comedy,  - 
A thing we ner have ſeen ſince Johnſon's days, 
And but a few of his were perfelt Plays. 
Now Druages of the Stage muſt oft appear, 
T hey muſt be bound to ſcribble twice a Year, 
Thus the thin thread-bare Vicar ſtill muſt toil, ' Ha 
Whilſt the fat lazy Dottor bears the Spoil. | | 
In the laſt Comedy ſome Wits were ſhown ;, 
In this are Fools that much infeſt the Town, © 
Plenty of Fops, Grievances of the Age,  , 
Whoſe nauſeous Fi gUres ne*er were on a Stage; . 
He cannot. ſay they ll pleaſe you, but they're new \, © 
And he Hopes you will ſay b* has drawn %em tre, 
He's ſure in Wit he can't excel the reſt, 
Hed but be thought to write a Fool the beſt. 
Such Fools as baunt and trouble Men of Wit, 
And, ſpight of them, will for ther Piftures ſit. 
Yet no one Coxcomb in this Play us ſhown, 
No one Man's Humour makes a Part alone, 
But ſcatter*d Follies gather*d into one. 
He ſays, if with new Fops he can but pleaſe, | 
He'll ewice a Tear produce as new as theſe. 
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An Old pettiſh Fellow, a great Admirer of thelaſt Age, 


Snarl. and a Declaimer againſt the Vices of this,/and private- 
ly v ry. vicious himſelf. ; 
A bris - amorous, adventurous W Unfortunate Cox- 
Sir Samnel comb.;. 6ne" that, bythe help -of humourous, non- 
Hearty. ſenſical. By-Words, takes | himſelf to be a great 
| Wit, «©. 
Longvil. - In Love with Miranda. -* * Gentlemen of Wit 
We In Love with: Cc {arinds., : ; and Senfe. 
Swiming Maiter. TRA. ” Ry | 
Hazard. ; | | | _ : 
Lady Gimcrack, Wife to the Virtuoſo. | 
,Clarindg, In Love with Lowpvil. q Nieces to the 
Miranda. In Love with Bruce. - UV, irtuoſo. 
Flirt. The Virtuaſo's Whore. , 
Figgnp. Snarl's Whore, +. 
Betty. (larinds's Chamber-maid. 
Briaget. Lady Gimerack's Now. 


Porter to Sir Nicholas. | 


Ribbon-Weavers, Sick, and Lame People, Porters, 
Servants, 1 Maſquer aders, 
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Hou great/ Zucretius ! Thou profound 'Oracle of Wit and 
- Sence ! thou art no Trifling-Landskip- Poet, no Fantaftick 
Heroick Dreamer, - with empty Deſcriptions of Impoſſibi- 
lities, an&mighty ſounding Nothings. ' Thou reconctleſt 
Philoſophy with Verſe, and doft,' almoſt alone, demon« . 
uh XL . - ſtrate, That Poetry and good Sence may go together. 

' Reads, 

Oinnts enim per ſe Divim Natura neceſſe eſt, 

Immortali 4vo ſumma-oum pace fruatur, | ---/+ HS 
Semota a noſtris Rebus, ſejuntique longe, |  », * 353 
Nam privata dolore omni, privata'periclis, | | ; #1 

Ipſa ſuis pollens onibus, nihil indiga noſtri, © © 
Nec bene promeritis tapitur, nec tangitur ira, 
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| Enter Longyill, 

Long. Þruce, Good Morfow : what great Authour art thou-chewing the Cud 
pon ? I look'd to have found you with your Head-ach,and your-Morning-qualms. - 

Bruce. We ſhould not live always 'hot-headed ; we ſhould give our ſelyes - 

leave ſometimes to think. - | | 

Long. Lucretins ! Divine Lacretins / But, my -noble_Epicurean, what an Un- 
faſhionable Fellow art thou, that'in this Age art given to underſtand: Latin? 

Bruce. ?Tis true, Longwil, I am a bold Fellow to pretend to it, when *tis ac- 
counted Pedantry for a Gentleman to ſpel], and where the Race of Gentlemen - 
is more degenerated than that of Horſes. 

Long. lt muſt needs be ſo: - for Gentlemen care not upon what ſtrain they get-: 
their Sons, nor how they breed ?em, when they have got ?em : the beſt of-em, : 
now, havea kind of Education like Pages ; andyou ſhall ſeldom fee a young Fel- 
low of this Age that does not look like one of choſe over-grown Animals, newly. 
manumirtted from Trunk-Breeches. ] 

Bruce, Some are firſt inſtracted by ignorant-young-houſhold-Pedants, who 
dare not whip the Dunces their Pupils, for fear of their Lady-Mothers: then, 
before they can Conſtrue and Pearce, they are ſeat into France, with fordid, Hli- 
terate Crea: ures, call*d: Dry*d-Nurſes, or Govecnours ; Engines of as little uſe+ 
as Pacing. Saddles, and as ynfic. to govern them as the Polt-Horſes theyide to Pe- 
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The VIRTVOSO. © 


ET on: from whence they return with a little ſmattering of that Mighty, Uni- 


#yerſal Language, without beiog even to write true Engliſh, 
"Long. O but then they?ll value em for ſpeaking good French. 


cannot, £ So 
' Lo yy "Thou art in theright : biit WY ther#are a ſoft bf hopeful Ydths that 


| *. > Bruce. - Beghaps good Expagh 1 _ h (pokea-with __—_ T. 8609pFnglif 


+ do not Fyet; and they are either ſuch as keep Company with their Siſters, and 


vifittheir Kindred, -andarea great Comfort to their Mothers; and a Scorn to all 


 Othersz- or they ace Sparks that early break looſe from Diſcipline, and at Sixteen 


forſooth, ſet up for Men of the Town: + -: 
"Bruce. Such as come, drunk and ſcreaming into a Play-houſe, and ſtand upon 


the Benches, and toſs their full Perriwigs and empty Heads, and with their ſhrill 


unbroken Pipes, cry, Dam-me, this is a' damn*d Play ;, Prethee let's to a Whore, 
Jack,” ;Then ſayscanother, with great Gallantry, pulling' qut higBox. of Pills, 
Dam-me,; Tom, 1am not.in_u Conditiony here's my Turpentine for my Third Clap : 


Ak you | ould think he was not old enough tobe able to get one. 


Long.  Heay*p be, praigd, theſe Youths, like untimely Fruit, are like to be 


| rotten before they. are ripe ! 


OPS 


NY 


Bryce. Theſe are fure the only Animals that live without thinking: a Senſible 
Plant has more Imagination than moſt of ?em. 

Long. Gad, if they go onas they begin, the Gentlemen of the next Age will 
ſcarce have Learning enough to claim the Benefit of:the Clergy for Man-ſlaughter. 

Bruce. The higheſt pitch our Youth do generallyarrive at, is, to haye a Form, 
* a Faſhion of Wit, aRotine of ſpeaking, .which they get by Imitation : > and ge- 
_nerally they imitate the Extravagancies.of witty Men drunk, which they very 
diſcreetly practiſe ſober; but in ſo. clumfie. and awkard .a way , that me- 
thinks it ſhould make witty Men ovt of love with their Vices ; as Prentices wear- 
ing Pantaloons, would make Gentlemen1ay+by the Habit. 

Long. Theſe are ſad Truths: but 1 am not ſuch a Fop to diſquiet my ſelf one 
Minute for a tkauſgnd of em. 

Bruce, You have reaſon ; ſay what we can, the Beaftly, Reſtive World will go 
its way; and there is not ſo fooliſh a Creature as a Reformer. 

Long. Thank Heay'n, Iam not ſuch a publick ſpirited Fop, to loſe one Moment 
of my private Pleaſure for all that-can happenwithout me. 

Bruce. Thou art a Philoſopher : and now thou talkit of private Pleaſure, what 
think*ſt thou of our Adventure-with Clarinds and Miranda, the Virtuoſos, SIT 
Nicholas Gimcrack*s Nieces ? See the danger of going to Church, Zonguil : I ad- 


. viſed thee againſt it ; *rwas a fine Curioſity, and has coſt us dear. 


— —_ 4s 


Long. Didever I think we two ſhould be caught, any way, in a Church ? 

Bruce. *Tis 3 little ſtcange that we, that have run together into all the Vices of 
Men of Wit, and Gentlemen, ſhould, at laſt, fall rogether into the Vice of 
Fools and Country-Squires, Love. 

Long. We that have wonder*d at all other amorous Coxcombs,mulſt now laugh 
at one atiother. Iam amaz'd at thy Paſſion for Claringa. 

Bruce. And I noleſs at thine for M4:randa. There's Witchcraft in't, to loye 
where there*s ſuch apparent difficulty : for Virtuoſo is as jealous as an Italian Un- 


cle; 5 ackbech hgipt by the Vigilancy aud Malice of that impertinent ou 
: pe 
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pet his Wife, keeps *em from all manner of Addreſs. Letters they have re- 
ceived from us, and we can have no anſwer; what the Deyil's left for us to do in 
this caſe ? | 

Longv. Fall down and worſhip me ! I have found out the nobleſt Tool to work 
with, and the moſt excellent Coxcomb that Nature er began, or Art e&'er figiih'd. 

Bruce. Thou reviv®lt my dying hope. Who ig? 

Longv. A Raſcal, that is Yertuoſo's Admirer, Flatterer, and great Confident,the 
only Man he'll truſt, his Neeces with, who has diſcoyer?d to me that he has a paſ- 
ſion for your Clarinaa. 

Bruce, -Curſe on him : But a Rival's a very improper Inſtrument. 

Longv. But this is a Rival ſo conceited of his own parts, that he can never be 
jealous of anothers. He is indeed a very choice Spirit ; the greateſt Maſter of 
Tropes and Figures : The moſt Ciceronian Coxcomb: the nobleſt Orator breath- 
ing; he never ſpeaks without Flowers of Rhetorick ; In ſhort, he is very much a- 
bounding in words, and very much defective in ſenſe, Sir Formal Trifle. 

Bruce. Hes an Original indeed, the moſt florid Knight alive ; Lhave ſome little 
knowledge of him. 


Longv. I have perſwaded him, that you and | are the greateſt Philoſophers, and | 


the greateſt Admirers of the Yzreuo/o and his Works that can be: This has already 
produc'd that good effect, that Sir Formal has this morning been with me from his 
noble Friend Sir N:cholas, to invite me to come to his Houle to ſee a Cock-Lobſter 
diſſected, and afterwards to Dine with him; and will be here with the ſame MeC- 
ſage tc 70u. 

Zruce. How I applauded thy Wit ! but why wouldſt not thou communicate thy 


deſign before hand? 
Longv. | was ceſoly*d to ſurpriſe thee with it if it took, and to conceal it if it 


did nor. | 
Enter Bruce's Foot-man. 

Foot. Sir Samuel Hearty has ſent you [word, he wil! come 2nd give you a viſit. 

Bruce. There's an Afs, an Original of another kind ; one that thinks that all 
Mirth conſiſts in noiſe, tumult, and violent laughter : At once, the merrieſt and 
the dulleſt Rogue aliye—— One that affeCtsa great many nonſenſical by-words, 
wh:ch he ta es to be Wit, and uſes upon all occaſions. 

Longv. But the beſt part of his Character is behind; he is the molt amorous 
Coxcomb. the moſt deſigning and adventurous Knight alive; a great Maſquera- 
der, and has forty ſeveral diſguiſes to makelove in ; and has been the oft unlucky 
Fellow breathing, in that and all other adventures. He has neve: made Love 
where he was not refus*d, nor wag*d War where he was not beaten, Here he is, 

Enter Sir Samuel. 

Sir Sam, Tom. Brace, Good morrow to thee. Dear Fack Lonevil, how doſt do? 
Faith I wiſh*d you with me laſt night; we were a knot of merry Rogues of thir- 
teen or fourteen of us got together, ſung and tore, and roar'd and ranted 'igad 
all weathers, and drunk and laugh*'d Dagger out o'ſheath, I vow to gad : We 
were upon the high Ropes, faith, Hey poop troll come a loft 
Boys ha-113-ha. Ah Rogues, that you had been with us, *ifaith. Ha-ha-ha. 

Bruce. Faith, and wou'd we had. ; 

Sir S«rv. *Igad Boys: we'd have paid you = We ſwing'd it away w_—_ : 

E 


. in the humour, *igad hel1I ſpeak finely, finely, very finely 
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We were ſo merry, ©?my Conftience, you might haye heard us half a mile. 
Longv. What a Divine hearing was that ? 

Sir Sam, *Faith I was pure company, I was never on a better pin in my life. 
There was one of-the Coftipany- wow'd needs pretend to be 4 Wit forſooth;, but 
"faith Boys I rin him down ſo, the Devil take me, he had not a word to throw 
at a Dog about buſineſs. When ever he was impertinent, I took him up with my 
old Repartee ; Peace, faid |, Tace is Latin for a Candle, and when &er he began 
again, Tace is Latin for a Candle again, faidl. Fhusl ron him down with a Hey 
poop ! Whoo! ha-he-ha ! he had not a word, not one word, I vow to gad; Hae ha- 
ha ! F 

Longv. ( to Bruce) As this fellow thinks all mirth confifts in noiſe, fo he think 
all Wit is if running a Man down, as heealls it; not confidering that imppudence 
does that better. | | 

Sir Sam. *Faith I was very frolickz and there came a fellow ahrupoly into. our 
company, Iwhip'dhim-6ptoo; Hey ! ſhp, daſh 1 pave him a kick in. the Arſe 
- —_ and' made Pilgarlick go ten times faſter 'down ſtairs thats tie came up, 
faith, Boys. 

Brnee, But this inay caſt you # ——_—_— Samuel, 

Sir Sam. Challenge ! ?igad if he Obes challenge me, PH run bis through the 
Lungs abont that baſtneſs: He ſhall not only blow out a Candle wich tis wonnd, 
but theSnn ſhall ſhine through him. Pox ? he's @ raw fellow, he does not know 
what "tis to have 'a Trowel drawn throngh his Body. | | 

Longv. This Fellow*s brains, like ſome Bottle-beer, fly all into froth. 

Bruce. Sobrisk and dvll a Rogue I never ſaw. 

Sir Sam. Come, *faith we are choice Lads, and ſhould makefuch of one ano- 
ther. I have indeedto nightan-1rigo with a Lady, and1amto venture iy a dif- 
guiſe. I give a Maſquerade you know, and, I hope will be there. But to mor- 
row night, *faith PII be very drankabont buſineſs. Ha Boys! ha! ha! 

Enter Brac@s Foot-men. 

Fort. Sir, one Sir Foymal Trifle bids me teH you, he's come to-pay his Dewoir to 
you ; he charged meto-uſe that expreſſion, I know not what he means by it. 

Bruce, *Twas very quaintly-expreſt; defire him to come up. 

Sir Sam. Oh I have often ſeen him at Sir Nechol#s Giemcrack?s houfo, the Virtue» 
fo; Yaith of a-grave feHldw, he's a very ingenious Rogue, and ';gad he has a fine 
way with him —— 

Longv. 1 never knew any manthathiad a way with him ( as they call-it that 
was not a Coxcomb. F 

Sir Sam. He has a notable Vein of Oratory, @ brave Delivery ; and when he's 


Enter Sir Formal Trifle. / 
Sir Form. Gentlemen, | hambly kifs alyour trands ingeneral, but, Sir, yours in 
a more particular manner. [To Brace, 

Bruce, Sir Formal, your moſt humble Servant ; you do me a-great deal of ho- 
nour in this viſit. 

Sir Form. Sir, I never could admit a thought within-the lender Sphere of my 
imagination, that could once ſuggeſt to me the not meeting with a good re- 
ception, from a perſon that1s ſo ſtriftly oblig?d by, and ſo nicely- practie*d in the 
#verer Rule, and ſtricter Methods of honour, as you are. Bruce. 
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Bruce. vir, you oblige me with your fair Charadter. | 

Sir Form, my kpcerity,, I wholy eſchew all Oratary and Compliments, 
wich Perfoas of your worth and generoficy. Avd thovgh 1 mus canfels, tyon 
due Occakions, I am extieamly delighted with thoſe preity, ſpruce Exprefiiens, 
wherewith Wit and Eloquence uſe to trick up homage Thoughts; and with the 
gaudy Dreſs, that ſmoother Peas ſo finely cloth them in, yet 1 never ugg the leaft 
Tigcturoof Rhetarick with wy Friend, which 1 hope yow?ll do me the honour to 
le mecall you——-1think I am flogid —— [_HAſide. 

Sir Saw. I tald you faith he'd ſpeak notably ; he has a Silver Tongue. 

Long. O yes, a Golden one ! What would ſuch Coxcombs do, if there were 
mt $paqqar 60 admirethem ? This Sir Formal ts caId a well fpoken Man, with a 

ox to him | 

Bruce. Sir, þ ſhall think my ſelf honoured with the Tile of your Servant. 

Sir Form. It is ſo much to my Advantage, that L do fſuce you, Sir Formal 7 r6- 
fie ſhall never give Mr. Brace any occaſion to believe, that he ſhall omit any Op- 
portunity of ayowing himſelf to all the World, to be the moſt humble and obedi- 
ent of his Servants. Sweet Mr, Loxgn:l, having already this Morning paid my de- 
yoir to you, I ſhall at preſent only tell you that, which I hope is vo News to you, 
to wit, That am your moſt humble Seryatit, ——- There | thiok I was conciſe 
and florid. CAfide. 

Lexg. Youdo me too much Honour, 

Bruce, Is there ſo great a Raſcal upon earth 2s an Oratour, that would flur, 
and top upon our Underſtandings, and impole his falſe Conceits for true Reaſon- 
ing, and his orid Words for good Senſe? 

Long. YourBully, with his falſe Dice and Box, is an honeſter Man. 

Sir Form. [co Sr Sem.} Truly, Sir, | am afflicted at the late falling out between 
Sir Nicholas and your noble ſelf, which has deprived me of fo frequeatly enjoying 
the honour of kiſfing your fair hands there. 

Sir Sam. O Lord, Sir, your Servant, your Servant : *faith I am very ſorry for 
it too; but I ſhall be glad towais upon you, and drink his health in a glaſs of Bur- 
gaundy, and be very merry about Bagneſs ; he's a fine Perſon ?ifaith, though he 
does not care much for Wit, | 

Sir Form. And now, Mr. Bruce, after theſe little digreſſions, which my parti- 
cular eſteem of every Perſon in this preſence has engaged me to, I am to inform 
you, that my noble Friend, Sir Nicholas Gimcrack, does by me invite you with your 
Friend, being Philoſophers, and conſequently his Admirers, to come to his houſe 
this Forenoon, to ſee the diſſeQion of a little Animal, commonly called a Chr- 
cheſter Cock- Lobſter ;, and afterwards totake adiſh of Meat, and diſcourſe of the 
noble Operation, and to ſport an Authour over a glaſs of Wine. 

Sir Sam. Ha ! this will prove for my deſign. : 

Levg. Give me your Oratour for diſpatch. W hat a flouriſh the Rogue has made 
to invite us to dinner. ; | 

Bruce. Sir, 1will not do my ſelf the injury to fail two ſuch Ingenious and Lear- 
ned Men as Sir Nicholas and your ſelf. : 

Sir Form. Alas, Sir, 1! 1 am but his Shadow, his humble Admirer ; but I will 
undertake for bim :; Fame has not promis'd more of him to your Expectation, 


then he will perform to your Underſtanding. Truft me, he isthe fineſt —_— 
: 6 


< 
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tive Gentleman in the whole World, and in his Cogitations the moſt ſerene Ani- 
mal alive : Not a Creature ſo little, but affords him great Curioſities : He is the 
moſt admirable perſon in the eleretiques, viz. in Reflections and Meditations in 
the whole World. Not a Creature ſo inanimate, to which he does not give a 
Tongue; he makes the whole World vocal; he makes Flowers, nay, Weeds, 
ſpeak eloquently, and by a noble kind of Profopopaia, inſtrult Mankind. And, Sir, 
though 1 ignore not what the envy of DetraQtors haye expreſsd of him, yet, in 
ſhort, Iopine him to be the moſt curious and inquiſitive Philoſopher breathing ; 
and 1 will /et him know you intend to walt on him; within two hours he will 
ſhow. ?Tis his time of Operation. 

Bruce, Wewillnot fail. What an Employment has this Fool under him ? He 
is the Chorws to his Puppet-ſhow. | 

Longv. I would rather be Trumpeter to a Monſter, and call in the Rabbleto ſee 
a Calf with ſix Legs, than ſhew ſach a Block-head. 

Sir Sam. *Pray, Sir, commend me heartily to Sir Nicholas, and tel! him, faith 
and troth I am ſorry my Wit ſhould offend him; and I ſhall henceforth endeayour 
to be as dull as I can to merit his eſteem, 41 confeſs I' was a little too aiery and 
brisk about that busneſs : but *faith I am his moſt humble Servant, and have a 
Sword and Arm at his ſervice, and ?gad will draw it againlt any man breathing, 
in defence of his Ferſon and Philoſophy ; and fo let him know from Sir Samuel. 

Sir Form. I ſhall perform your commands, and doubt not but to do you ſervice 
init. Gentlemen agen, I kiſs your hands.  CExs. 

Longv. Sir Samuel, how came your Wit to offend the Y:irtnoſo ? 

Sir Sam. ?Faith I was very well there; but you know I am an aiery brisk merry 
Fellow.and facetious : and his grave Philoſophical humor,did not agree with mine. 
Beſides, he does not value Wit at all, he wont be pleagd with you, 1 aſfire you. 

Bruce. Why fo? | 
p 'Sir Sam. VVhy, he did not like meat all; he's anelemy to V Vit, as all Yirtuo- 

0's are, 

Bruce, Sure if he had Iik*d Wit, be would have lik*d you: 

Sir Sam.. That I think without vanity, but you muſt know, I pretended to 
Airanda. | 

Longv. Pox on him, What ſays he ? 

Sir Sam. And not to boaſt, I found: my love would have had a good reception; 
but her malicious Siſter, Clarinaa, diicover?d my Intriguo, and Sir Nicholas. for- 
bad me his houſe-upon that bug neſs. 

Bruce, W hat exception hzd he againſt you ? 

Sir Sam. Why, faith, he would not diſpoſe of his Niece to-a Wir, heſaid. 

Longv. A Wit! *faith he might as well have calFd thee a Dromedary. 

Sir Sam. Peace, I ſay; Taceis Latin for a Candle, Ha-ha-ha. You know I can 
runyou down, In ſhort, he ſaid, I was a Wit, a flaſhy Wit. Butif you have any 
kindneſs in the world for me, you might help me in this Intriguo. 

Bruce. How (ſo ? 

Sir Sam. Now you are invited, let me wait on you in a Livery for one of your 
Footmen. I'have forty ſeveral Periwigs for theſe Intriguo's and bugneſſes: ad 
if you will, whip, flap-daſh— PII bring this bus nels about as round as a Hoop. 

Bruce. Prethee, Longvil, let him go, that. we may make ſport with him, and 
abuſe the Rogue damnably. Longv, 
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Longv. *Sdeath ! what, bring him to my Miſtreſs ! 

Bruce, Canſt thou be jealous of ſo filly a Raſcal ? 

Longv. *Tis 1ll truſting the fantaſtick appetites of Women ;z they are ſubje&t 
to the Green-ſickneſs of the mind, as well as that of the body : One makes them 
love Fools and Block-heads, as the other does Dirt and Char-coal. 

Bruce. She's a Woman of Wit ; belides, let him wear your Livery, and by your 
prerogative you may kick your Riyal all this day, if he ſhould be ſawcy, which he 
will certainly be. 


Longv. That conſideration prevails with me. - 
Sir Sam. What ſay you, Boys ? is it not an admirable Intriguo ? —— Hah !-—— 


 Longv. Sir Samuel, there is ſome difficulty : but, to ſerve you, we can refuſe 
nothing. You ſhall do me the honour to wear a Livery of mine; I have new 
ones come home this morning, my man will give you one. 

Sir Sam. If Ido not my bug neſs, Fack,, I am the Son of a Tinder-box. 

Longv. Well ! Pray Mr. Tinder-box, go about it quickly. 

Sir Sam.. Gad PII do*t inſtantly, in the twinkling of a Bed-ſtaff. Ha-ha-ha. 

Bruce, In the twinkling of what ? 

Sir Sam. Hey ! pull away, Rogues; in the twinkling of a Bed-ſtaff! a witty 
way I have of expreſſing my ſelf. ll away. LExit. 

Longv: Was there ever ſo ſenſleſsa Fop? wordsare no more to him than break- 
ing wind, they only give him vent; they ſerve not with him to expreſs thoughts, 
for he does not think. 

Bruce, A Wit! aflaſhy Wit! a flaſhy Wit! What a dull Villain is this Yr- 
. twaſo; but prethee take all occaſions to kick this flaſhy Wit much ; hell givethee 


enough. 
Longv. Pox on him, he has read Seneca : he cares not for kicking ; he never 


ſcap'd kicking in any diſguiſe he ever put on. On 
Bruce, Nor in any of his own habits neither. But Pl inand dreſs me, [Execurt. 
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Enter Miranda and Clarinda in the Garden. 
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Mirard. Wereeyer Women ſo confin*d in England by a fooliſh Uncle ? worſe 
than an 7ralian. But that I ſhould be loath to ſpeak ill of the dead, I ſhould think 
my Father was not compos mentis when he made his Will, to bequeath us to the 


Government of a Y:irrnoſo only, becauſe his firſt Wife was our Aunt. 
Clarin. ASot, that has ſpent 20co /. in Microſcopes, to find out the Nature of 


Eels in Vinegar, Mites in a Cheeſe, and the Blue of Plums, which he has ſubtilly 


found out to be living Creatures. 
Miran, One who has broken his brains about the nature of Maggots z who has 


ſtudi'd theſe twenty years to find out the ſeveral ſorts of Spiders, and never cares - 


tor underſtanding Mankind. : 
Clarin, Shall we never get free from his jealouſie,and the malice of his imperti- 


nent Wife? 

Miran. Though he be jealous of us, yet he's as tamea civil London Husband to 
his Wife, as ſhe can wiſh who certainly Cuckolds him abundantly. 

Clar. She hates us in her heart, becauſe ſhe thinks we ſee too much. - To be 


confin'd, and to ſuch impertinence too, puts me beyand all patience. Sg 
, Ws M 
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Mir. *F will make Dogs cugit to be ty'd up, and ſure *will provoke free-born 
Women more ? 

Clay. We ſhould haye as gogd Company ina Go a; for none but Qvacks and 
Fools come hither; and one of the worlt of 'em is my fooliſh floria Coxcomb, 
Sir Formal. *' 

Afr. He has baniil'd my Coxcomb, Sir Samus; a brisk airy Fool, that there 
1s ſome diverfionio. He had as wany tricks as a well educated Spaniel, would 
fetch and carry, and come oyer a ſtick for the Kinz: He had ſome tricks of a 
Man too, and may paſs Maſter among the young gay Fellows of this Town ; and 
could ſing all the new 1uncs and Songs at the Play-honſes. 

Clar. And we aretroubled with an ald Fellow here in the Houſe, his Ugcle 
Smart, a great Declaimer agmult the Vices of the Age, a clowniſh blunt Satyci- 
cal.Fellow; a hater of a} Peoples, and new-Falhions, 

_ But he is fnch a fraward telty old Fellpw, he ſhould be Wormed like a 
mad Dog. jo Sec | 

Clar, We try his patience ſometimes ; but I am pleas ta hear him abuſe the 
Virtuoſo his Nephew, who bears all in hope of his Eftate. Snarl is a Fellow ſpares 
no Body, always ſpeaks what he thinks, and does what be pleaſes. But yet, 
Abranaa, there's a worſe: misfortune than al this, that we two ſhould, in a 
Chwrch, when we {ſhould ha” been thmking of ſomething cle, fall in love with 
two Men of Wit and Plrafure, who are £00 much Men of the Town to think of 
Marriage, we being too little Women of the Town to think of any ather Love. 

i4i. Weave Fortunesgood enangh to lure them to Matrimany, if that were 
all; bug the work} pers of the tory is, he whom I love is ip love with you, and 
your Man makes addreſſes to me, as their Letters tell us: And eyen theſe Men 
we cannot fee, but-at Church, or at a Play-houſe, when we are guarded by our 
malicious watchful Aunt. 

Clay, If we could byt ſee thefe Menprivately, there yet might be ſome hopes ; 
we might each of us uſe our Loyer ſcurvily, and him we love we might charnr 
with kindneſs; for they are Men that bave known the pomps and vanities of 
this wicked World, too much to loye a Face only. 

Adrr, If we could bring this about, 1 would ſtand ont at gothing that might 
procure our freedom ; the miſehicf is, if we rebel, 7/:rewoſo will allow us no- 
thing ons of our Fortunes till we come of Age. 

Clar. Then we muft cen live upon the credit of a Reverfion, as ſome young 
Fellows do that wiſh their Fathers bangd : Lwarrant thee well find credit. 

Air. And lofe our Reputations : we have much ado to keep *em as we are. 

Clay. Let what will come on't, 1 am reſolyed to break out; he (hall ſoones 
ſtop a Tide than my inclinations. 

Mir. Oh if your Knight Errants and we agree upon the point, they?ll ſoon de- 
liver us diſtreſſed Damſels from our Enchanted Caſtle. 

Enter Snarl and his Man, 4 : 

Snarl. *Tis a fine Morning : fetch mea Pipe of Tabaco and a Match into the 
Garden. Exit Man. 

Clar. Here's old Snarl, he has calld for his Tabaco- too: he ſmoaks all day 
tike a Kitchen-Chimney. | 

Air, Prethee let's teaze him a little, 'tis the greateſt pleaſure we have. Mor- 
TOW Uncle | Snarl. 
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Snarl. How now you Baggages' what do you abroad thus early ? You ug'd to 
be ſtewing a Bed till eleven a Clock, like paltry lazy Cockatrices, that are good 
for nothing, by the Maſs : Yowl! make excellent Wives, Cuckold your Husbands 
immoderately : You mind nothing but prinking your ſelves vp. A whotefome 
good Honſewifely Country Wench is worth a thouſand of yoo, in ſadneſs. 

Mir. You have a courſe ſtomach, and to ſuch a one a Surloin of Beef were 
better than a Diſh of Wheat-Ears, 

S»arl, A Man muſt have a luſty ſtomach that has a mind to-any of the Town- 
Ladies 3 they have ſo many tricks to diſguiſe themſelves, waſhing, painting, 
patching and their damifd ugly new-faſhiord Dreffes;that a Man knews not what 
to make on ?em, by the Maſs : Befides, I have not heard, that their Reputations 
are famous all over the World. 

Clar. You are an old faſhion'd Fellow, Uncle, and think no Drefs handfome, 
but that which Ladies wore at the Coronation of the laſt King. | 

Air. And think no Ladies honeſt, but your old formal Creatnres, that were 
in faſhion in the year 1640. aud cenſure all Ladies that have freedom in their 


Smart. Freedom with a Pox ! ay, cis freedom indeed : But the laſt Age was 
att Age of Innocence, you young Sluts you; now a Company of Jillflirts, flanting 
vain Cockatrices, take more pains to loſe Reputation, than thoſe did to preferve 
it, lam afraid the next Age will have very few that are Jawfully begotten in's, 
by the Maſs. Beſides, the yonng Fellows are like alt to be efeminate Cox- 
combs, and the young Women Strumpets, in ſadneſs, alt Sreumpets by the Maſs. - 
 _ Clay, You are # fine ol Satye indeed; *ewere well-if you decrrd Vices for any 
other reaſon but that you are paſt them. 

Snarl. You pert Baggages, you think you are very handſome now, 1 warrant 
you. What a Devil's this pound of hair upon your paltry frowſes for ? what a 
Pox are thoſe Patches for ? what are your Faces fore ? I'd not kifs a Lady of - 
this Age, by the Mafs, Id rather kiſs my Horſe. 

Mir. Heavn, for the genera! good of our'Sex, keep you ftifl in that mind. 

Snarl. Some Ladies with Seabs and Pimples on therr Faces invented Patches, 
and thoſe that have none muſt foHow-: Juſt ay our young Fellows imitate the 
French ; their Summer Faſhion of going\oper-breafted cameotousat Aobretmas, 
and we wore it all Winter; and their Wintet-faſhion of buttoning cloſe their - 
ſtrait-long-waſted Coats, that made them look like Monkies, came not to ns till 
March, and our Coxcombs wore it all Surmmer. Nay, PH ſay that for your 
comfort, the young faſhionable Fellows of the Town hate 3s little Wit as-you 
have. | 
Clay. You had a better opinion of our Sex ſure in your Youth, were you ne- 
yer in Loye ? 

Mir. O yes, with himſelf alway, 

Srarl. Never with any ſoch as you, I thank Heaven, I was never {uch an Aſs ; 
Pd not be fech a Peppy for the World, in ſadnels. 

Clay. Pilh-: you are an old infigniftcant Fellow, Nuance, fuch as you ſhould 
be deſtroyed, like Drones that have loſt theie Strings, and/alford no Honey. - 

Snarl, Marry come up, you yourg Slat, arc you-fo liquoriſh after the Foney 
of Man ? in ſadneſs this is fine. / _ 

. #72 
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AMir."Xou have no pleaſure but drinking, and-ſmoaking,, and riding with 


your Gambadoes on your little pacing Tit, to takea Pipe, and drink a Cup of 


Ale at Hamſtead or Highgate. . 

Snarl. Prethee, you prating Slut, do not trouble me with your impertinence. 
What pleaſure can a Man have in this Coxcombly ſcandalous Age; in ſadneſs, 1 
am almoſt aſham'd to live in't, by the Maſs. | 

Clar. Thendie in it, as ſoon as you can, if youdo not like it. 

Air, Methinks, though all pleaſures have lefr you, you may go to ſee Plays. 

Sznarl. I am not ſuch a Coxcomb, | thank God: I have ſeen %em at Black- 
Fryers, Pox, they aCt like Poppets now in ſadneſs, I, that. have ſeen Joſeph 
Taylor, and Lower, and Swanſtead : Oh a brave roaring Fellow ! would make the 
Houſe ſhake again. Beſides, I can never endure to ſee Plays ſince Women came 
on the Stage, Boys are better by half. i» 

Emer Snarls Man. 

Clar. But here are a great many new Plays. 

Snarl. New ones ! yes, either damn'd infipid dull Farces, confounded tooth- 
leſs Satyrs, or plaguy Rhiming Plays, with ſcurvy Hero?s, worſe than the Knight 
of the Sun, or Amads de Gaul; by the Maſs. Pifh, why ſhould | talk with ſuch 
fooliſh Girls. Here, Sirrah, give me my Pipe of Tabaco, with the Match. 
50 [He ſmoaks. 
Go now, and fetch mea luſty Tankard of Ale, with Nutmeg and Sugar in't--- 
*. Mir. Prethee do thee fling away his Cane, and 111 break his Pipe, which will 
almoſt break his heart —— | 

Clar. Agreed. Fie Nuncle, is this your breeding, to take naſty Tabaco, and 
ſtink much before Ladies ? 


Afr. A way with it. ” 
Clarinda flings away his Cane, Miranda breaks his Pipe, 


Szarl. *Sdeath ! you ſawcy Jades, what's this ? Ill thrum you; *ewas well you 
flung away my Cane, you young Sluts; in ſadneſs Pd ha* made Bamboo fly about 
your Jackets elſe, by the Maſs. Ha! ?cis not broken all to pieces. 

LHe us ftooping for bus Pipe, one flings away his Hat and Perinig, 
the other thruſts him down. 

?Ounds'! you young Jades, Pll maul you, you Strumpets, you damn*d Cocka- 
trices : Pl! difinberit my Nephew, if he does not turn. you out of Doors , you 
Crocadills. | 

moo That's it we'd have, well weary you both of your lives till you bring it 
avout, 

Snarl, You young Jades, you Strumpets. 

| LExit Snarl, locking for his Hat and Perinig. 
Air. Let's away, hel! beat us. | | 
Enter Sir Formal. 

Sir -Form, Ladies, whither ſo gay, and in ſuch haſt ? Is Sir N:cholas here ? 

Atir. No, no : Clarinda, come away. [He lays hold on Clar, 

Sir-Form. Let me firſt violently raviſh a Kiſs from your fair hands , I }-2d this 
Morning, &er I went out, tender*d you my ſervice of this day, bad I not »pin'd, 
I ſhould too early bave diſturb'd your Beauty : but, Madam, you ignore not, 


that thoſe yeaturous Bloſſoms, whoſe over-haſty obedience to the early SPrI0gs 
oes 
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dves.anticipate the proper- Seaſon, do often ſuffer from the injuries*of Keyerer 
weather, unleſs proteCted by the happy Patronage of ſome more benign ſhelter. 

Clar. Farewel, Il am in haſt —— [Exit Clarin. 

Sir Form. Her departure ſayours ſomewhat of abruptneſs 

| Enter Snarl. 

Snarl. Strumpets, Jades ! | 

Sir Form. Sweet Mr. Snarl, had my Eyes ſooner encounter*d you, I had more 
early paid you the Tribute ofmyreſpect, which 1 opine to be ſo much your due, 
that though L ignore not that you are happy in having, many Admirers, yet —— 

Snarl. ?OQunds, if I be not reveng'd on thoſe Cockatrices. | 

Sir Form. Yet I-ſay, none of **m is endu*d with a more zealous heart to do 
you ſervice, than your moſt humble Servant Sir Formal Trifle. 

Snarl. Pox ! What do you trouble me with your fooliſh Rhetorick ? 

Sir Form, What is it ſo diſorders the Operative Faculties of your noble Soul ? 
But I beleech you :rgue you me not of Oratory; though I confeſs'it to be a 
great virtue to be florid : nor is there in the whole World ſo generous and 
Prince-like a Quality as Oratory 

Snarl. Prince-like, Pimp-like in ſadneſs! I never knew an Oratar that was 
not a Raſcal, by the Maſs; Orators are fooliſh flaſhy Coxcombs, of no ſenſe or 
judgment, turn'd with eyery wind ; they are never of the ſame opinion half an 
hour together, nor ever ſpeak of the opinion they are of. Pox o? your Tropes 


and Flowers. | 
Sir Form, Sir, upon my honour you miſtake me ſtill, 1 aſſure you I am a 


Perſon 
Snarl. Whom I hope to ſee hang?d 
Sir Form, OSir, you are in a merry humour : but, in good earneſt, there is 


not a Perſon in the whole World, that is a greater admirer of your policer parts 


than my ſelf. 
Snarl. Pſhaw! Pox of Admirers; piſh! what care I whether you be or no. 


Prethee, piſh ! you are'very troubleſome, in ſadneſs. | 
Sir Form, Well Sir, you will haye your pretty humours, you are diſpos*d to 
be merry. | 

Snarl. Merry ! Oh you Jack-pudding ! merry quoth a ! ?Ounds you lie 

Sir Form, Sir, I have often intreated you to avoid Paſſion, it drowns your 
Parts, and obſtrutts the faculties of your mind, while a ſerene Soul, like that 
which I wear about me, operates clearly , notwithſtanding the oppreſſion of 
Clay, and the clog of my ſordid humane Body. | 

Snarl. In ſadneſs! would you were hang'd, that your ſerene Soul might be 
free from your- ſordid humane Body ; *tis a very ſordid one, by the Maſs. 

Sir Form. O Sir, I will retire, and take away all occaſions of your uttering 
things that re vera, are more injuzious to your ſelf, than reflefting on me. 1 
take my leave, Sir. Exit. 

Snarl. You do well in ſo doing, by the Maſs. It's a fine Life I live here: 1 
am tormented with a couple. of young ramping Sluts: and then there's my Ne- 
phew?s Wife, the molt impertinent fobliſh Creature breathing. Then my Ne- 
phew is ſuch a Coxcomb, he has ſtudi'd theſe twenty years about the nature of 


Lice, Spiders, and Inſects ; and has been y: long compiling a Book of Geogrs- 
| ply 


— — 
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phy forthe World in the Moon. Did he not give me my Board for nothing, in 
hopes of my Eſtate, I'd not ſtay here —— But above all Villains, and tedious 


inſipid Blockheads,this Sir Formal is the greateſt; he is the moſt intolerable plague 
I have: I could ; 


þ 
i ; $; | « With any Fools but Orators diſpenſe, 
$- | Fi tho love words ſo, they never care for ſenſe. LEx. 


. - 3 
+ : 
Wer ACT II 
. 
: : . - 
K 1: 14 


Enter Longvil, Bruce, and Sir Samuel ; (Sir Samuel iz the 
habit of Longvil's Footman.) 


Bruce, E are here to our wiſhes; and neither the Virtuoſo, nor his 
Maſter of his Ceremonies within : If we coult but meet with 
the Ladies now — 
Sir Sam. Ay, it the Ladies were but here you ſhould ſee how I wou'd 
ſhew my parts. Whip-flap-daſh, Pd come up roundly with 24randa , faith 
Boys | 
Longv A Pox © this Fellow, he?ll be intolerable: I ſee there's no tampering 
with that Edge tool calPd a Fool | 
Sir Sam. 1 am diſguis*d Cap-a-pe to all intents and purpoſes, and if any Man 
manages an Intriguo better than41, I will neyer hope for a Maſquerade more, or 
exptC&t to Dance my ſelf again into any Lady's Aﬀe&tion, and about that buſi- 
: neſs. Come aloft, Sir Samuel, I fay —— | 


Bruce. But ſweet Sir Samnel, if you diſcover your ſelf, you will be turn*d out 
of the Houſe, and we for Company. | 
Sir Sam, Let me alone; Pox, if I ſhould be diſcover*d, PI! bring you off as 
| round as a Hoop, in the twinkling of an Oyſter-ſhell. But gad I cannot con- 
ceal my ſelf from my Miſtriſs ; my Love and Wit will break out now and then 
- alittle abont the edges, or I ſhall burſt, faith and troth, | 
Longv. Yonder come the Ladies — Good Sam. keep your Diſtance. 
Sir Sam. My diſtance ! why the Ladies are by themſelves ; Pl preſent you to 
*em, Pll introduce you. Come along, pull away, Boys. Now, my choice Lads. 
Hey poop, come aloft, Boy — hah -—— 


Longv. Do you hear, Sir Samuel, aCt the Footman a little better, or by Hea-, 
ven Þ11 turn you out of my Livery. | 

Sir Sam. What a Pox, you are upon the High-Ropes now. Prethee Zong, 
hold thy Peace, with a whip-ſtitch, your noſe in my breech, I know what { have 
to do mug —— Do you think to make a Fool of Pil-garlick ? 


Longv. By Heay*n, Pil-garlick, Pll cut your Throat, if you adyance beyond 
your Poſt ---- Stand Centry there. 


E Bruce, If you do not, Sam. yowll- find your Maſter very Cholerick, honeſf 
am. 


Sir Sam. Cholerick ! what a pox care I ; how ſhall I ſhew my parts about this 
buſineſs, if 1 ſhould ſtand here ? Plhaw, prithee hold thy peace — 


Ho —— 
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Long. Sirrah, ſtand there, and mind your waiting ——Damme, ftand ſtill 

Sir Sam. 'What a pox does he mean now? o'my Conſcience and Soul he has 
been adrinking bard this Morning, and is half-ſeas over already. 

Lovg. Ladies your humble Servant. | L 
R _ How long have we pray*d to Heay®n forthis Opportunity of kiſfing your 

ands! 

Clar. I ſee then, you can be deyout upon ſome Occaſions. 

Long. We ſhew*d our Deyotion ſufficiently, the firſt time we ſaw you; *twas 
ina Church, Ladies. 

Mir, Lord ! that it ſhould be our fortune to ſee you in a place fo little ugd by 
you. 

Clar. I warrant they came hither as they do to a Play-houſe, bolting out of 
{ome Ezting-houſe, having nothing elſe todo, in an idle Afternoon. 

Mir. *Tis a wonder they do not come, as the Sparks do to a Play-howſe too, 
full of Champagn, venting very much Noiſe, and very little Wit—— 

Long. Whatever your Intentions are, Iam ſure it is a very wicked thing for 
you to go to Church. 

Air. How ſo, Sir? 

Bruce, Why, to ſeduce Zealous young Men ; as we might have been, but for 
you. | 

Clar, . Your Zeal will never do you hurt, I warrant you, 
mn - ong. You, for your part, committed Sacrilege, and robb*d Heay?n of all my 

Ongars. 

Ps That's ſtrange, for I allure you, none of mine e*er ſtray*d towards you. 

Long. 1 am glad to find you can be fo very zealous : They that can be ſo very 
violent in that higher ſort of Zeal, will often be ſo in a lower —lam glad to ſee 
my Miſtreſs violent in any Paſſion ; *cis ten to one Love will have its turn then. 

Bruce, You couldnot but obſerve my great Zeal to you, Madam ; had 1 ſoar'd 
ne*er ſo high, you would have lured me down again. 

Clar. Alas, Sir, you never ſoar ſo high , but any Lure will bring you down 
with a ſwoop, I warrant you. ; 

Mir. You are he that have peſter'd me withyour Bilets Doux, your fine, little 
faſhionable Notes, ty*d with Silk. 

Leong. Yes, I have preſented ſeveral Bills of Loye upon you, and you would 
never make good payment of any of em. 

Mir. Would you have one anſwer a Bill of Love, at ſight; that's only for 
ſubſtantial Traders: young Beginners dare not venture; they ought to be cautious. 
F Long. Not when they know him to be a reſponſible Merchant they have to 

eal with. 

Mir Such. who keep a correſpondence with too many Factories, venture too 
much, and are in danger of breaking. | ; 

Clar. My Siſter's in the right: ?Tis more danger truſting Love with ſuch, than 
. Money with Goidimiths ; eſpecially conſidering moſt Men are apt to break in 
Womens debts. I have received feyeral honourable Summons from you, if I 
would have accepted the Challenges. 

' Bruce, 1 oaly provok*d you fairly int6 the-open Field ; and, *Gad, I wonder 
you had not Honour enough to anſwer me, C 2 Cars 
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Clar. You would have drawn me into ſome wicked Ambuſh or other, Matri- 
mony or worſe, I warrant you. | ; 
Sir Sam. What a pox do theſe Fellows mean ! I ſhall ſtand heretill one of *'m 
has whipt away my Miltreſs about Bulineſs, with a Hixins Doxine, with the force 
of Repartee, and this, and that, and eyery thing in theWorld. [Ofers to go ro Clar. 


Leng. Why Sirrah, Raſcal ? | , 

Sir Sam. Ay, *tis no matter for that, Madam —— [Pulls Mir. by the ſleeve, 

Long. You impudent Dog. Forts [Lovp. kicks him. 

Sir-Sam, Pſha, pſha ! I care not a Farthing for this. This is nothing, 1 am 
harden'd ; I have been kilPd and beaten to all intents and purpoſes an hundred 
times, about Intrigues and Bufineſſes. Madam, Madam, don't you know me ? 

Mir. What impudent Saucy Footman's this ? | | 

Bruce, Poor ſilly Rogue, he muſt be beaten into good Manners. 

Sir Sam, Ha, ha, ha, that*s good faith ! poor filly Rogue ! that's well, Ha, 
ha, ha. But all theſe Kicks, and theſe Buſineſtes, *and all that, we Men of in- 
trigue muſt bear, Prithee, Zongvsl, do not play the Fool, but let me diſcoyer 
my ſelf — - | 

ns Sirrah, begone, or Pll beat you moſt infinitely, —- Madam, let us not 
trifle away thoſe few happy Minutes Fortune lends ns Loyers. We know your 
ſtraits, and how few Opportunities we are like to have ; and therefore: let me 
tell you, in (oct, Iam moſt deſperately in Love with you. 

Sir Sam, O Traitor ! what ſays he ? I muſt diſcover, my ſelf quickly about this 
| Buſineſs, or whip-ſlap——1 ſhall be bobb*d of my Miſtreſs, in thetwinkling of a 
Bed-ſtaft. | 

Mir. ?Tis true, our Opportunities are like to be rare, but Pll improve this ſo 
well we ſhall ized no more:—— Good Sir, let it not tranſport you roo much : 
for Ido aſſure you, I am extremely and deſperately out of love with you, and 
ſhail be ſo as long as 1 live, | 
: Long. Say you.ſo, Madam ? and are you abſolutely and violently reſoly*d upon 
this ? | 

Mair. 1 am. 

Long. *Faith, Madam, I am glad to hearon*t. Ineyer knew-a Woman abſo- 
lutely reſglve upon any thing, but ſhe did the contrary. "Re 

Bruce, | hope yowll not take Example by your hard-hearted Siſter, to nip ſo 
hopeſu: « Loye in the Bud ; but nouriſh it, and in time *twill bring forth Fruit 
worth the gathering. | 

Clar, lt ſhall produce none for me: it*s a dangerous ſurfeiting Fruit, and P11 
ha? none on. | 

Sir Sam 711 fing a Song that I us?d to entertain ?em with, and that will diſco- 
yer me. | ſhall be even wich cheſe impudent Fellows, 

Sings. She :r1pt like a barren Doe, QC, 

Long *<Death ! what does this Raſcal mean ? 

Bruce Pox on him , he Gigs worſe than an old Woman a ſpinning. 

Clar. Hox?s this? 1 have heard that charming Voice : ?tis very. like a Cox- 
" comb?. tha: 28d to come hither, one Sir Samuel Hearty. 

Sit ©am, Peace Enyy, peace, Coxcomb ! jhe never was-ſo much in the wrong in 
her Life : ſhe was always: malicious againſt me, becauſe. 1 could not love her, 

poor 
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poor Fool —— Coxcomb?- whip-ſtitch, your Noſe in tny Breech. —— Piſh 
Bruce. Hang him, let him diſcover himſelf. , . 

' Air. *Tis he ſure --—- What Project's this? he wasever a great Deſgner. 
Sir Sam. I can hold no longer. Madam, you have loſt your Senſes ? | 
Long. *sDeath ! this Raſcal puts me þeyond all Patience. Impudent' Vil- 

lain | [Kicks him. 

Sir Sam, Ay, ay, it's no matter for that; its no matter for that : I can bear 


any thing for my Miſtreſs. Don't you know me yet ? | 
Clar. *Tis he: Pl! makeasif 1 did not know him, and well have excellent 


ſport with him. | 
Mir. Hold Sir; by your fayour, I amreſoly'd to ſpeak with him, and know 
the meaning of this. | 


Long, Sircah. Fre” g 
Sir 5am, tha! prithee hold thy tongue, Tace is latin for a Candle, 1 ſay again: 


Iknew I ſhou'd ſerew her up to the tune off Love-— Ndw do you know your 
faithful Servant, Sir Samuel ? 

Mr. 1do; but have a care, if my Siſter diſcovers you, you are undone. 

Sir Sam, I warrant you, Þ1I be as ſecret as a Cockle. 

Mir. 1 am ſorry you have been ſo exceedingly beaten. and kick'd, Sir —— 

Sir Sam. pſha! pſha! irs nothing, nothing, .Come, come-—-— ?is well 
it?s no worſe Come, if any Man in Eng!and out-does me in paſſive Valour, 
about Intrigues, I am the Son of a Tinder-bux—— ? 

Mir. Haye a care, ſhe ſuſpects ſomething 

Sir Sam. Ay, let me alone-—- 

Clar. What ſawcy impudent Footman's this ? correct bis Inſolence, and ſend 
him hence, Tlike not his Face— , 

Mir. The truth is, the Raſcal is ſaucy ; but he1L learn better Manners. 

Sir Sew. Good ! how the Rogue's Love makes her diſſeroble ! Ah cunning 
Toad ! | 

Long. ?sDeath, you Dog ! Pll learn you better Manners ; get you gon*.[ kicks him 

Sir Sam, Pox on you; youovereaCt a Maſter, and kick too hard about vuſineſs, 

Long. Do you hear, you nonſenſical Owl ?+be gone out of the Garden, or, 
by Heav*?n, PI run my Sword 1n your Guts — 

Bruce, Hold, Longwil ; don't killhim,- ?ewiil be ſomething uncivil——— 

Sic Sam Uncivil! what a pox do you talk ? Uncivil! why *will be Murder 
mun. Uncivil. quoth a—Well, 1 muſt be gone with a Cup of Conrent, to the 
tune of a damn'd Beating, or fo — - This is a fine nimble piece of buſineſs, that a 
Man cannot make love to his own Miſtreſs, Bur'Pll come upon him witha Quare 
smpedit, and a good luſty cup of Revenge to boot - — [Ex. Sir Sam, 

Clar. We have diſcover?d your Fool. Do you'want a Fool, that you mult bring 


ſyci a one as Sir Samuel along with you ? 
Mir, Perhaps they thought themſelves nor able to divert us, and brought him 


to allilt them 
Long. *Faith, Ladies, it- you make trial of us, if we be nor able co divert you, 


you (hall find us very willing | 
. Bruce. | am ſure, if we do not diyert you from your cruel Reſolutions, we are 


the moſt nadone Men that ever figt'd and"look'd: pale for Ladies, yes = 
as 


: 
(2 x 
. % 


CRT "x 


p Fs « -— — 
z i: $4 Ws 


. Lhd - 
ENW 44 


+ 
-* a. & 


® a 
_ PR $9 4 w Sw y 
_—_— —_— 


= = A m_—— 
" , © 
_—— _— y — _—_—_— 4 
Peg La Sts as — —_  ——_— 
_— | + ds tat . 
— PEE FRI a - 
o * "4 \ R - Hit Ho Oro Sw Y rad 4 4 Ys 
4 - _ - p - " 5 St Sod 4s & 
"TY 0: ” Wx* wh 
«<4 . * , v ek 
- 4 on. a 4 
- _ A gp Oe - ”- * « 
» 
by * 
gs VL IO" 
* 
- - 
_ 
- . 0 


"Is oo | 2 © lP Fas 
—_—_— Ag 


- 
- % gr 
He 5 RAS 


«  \#J£ Wu ” \C/ J J 


Gar. Ido not doubt but ſome Ladies, ſuchas,they are, may have made yon look 
pale and wan, | ” Ymida: . Fe hy 
: Mir. But acivil Woman could never yet come near your hearts,. or alter your 
aces. | | 
Longv. The greateſt Generals do not icapealways unwounded ; you haye done 
my buſineſs, Madam. 
. Bruce. I have held out a long time againſt.the Artillery of Ladies eyes ; but 
a randome ſhot has mauvÞd me at. laſt. 7 
Clar. Thatcannot be z you were the greateſt Mutineers againſt civil Women 
that could be. | 
Mir. Always ſhewing your parts againſt Matrimony, and defending the tawdry 
ill-bred fluttering Wenches o*the Town. 
Longv. That may be, Madam ; but we are taken off. 
* Bruce. Ay, Madam; we are taken off. C 
\Clar.” There's no reuſting you ; for though you ſeem to be taken off, as you call 
it, yet youll ſtick faſt to your good Old Cauſe, 
Air. A Man often parts with his honeſty, but never with his opinion for a 
Bribe— _ 


Enter L. Gimcrack and Sir Samuel. 
L. Gim. Mr. Bruce, and Mr, Longvil in the Garden with my Nieces, ſay you ! 
young Sluts! do they ſnap. at all the Game that comes hither ? what are they diſ- 


. courſing of ? 


Sir Sam. Why, to the Tune of Love, Madam ; what ſhould young Gentelmen 
and Ladies talk of elſe? | 
'L. Gim. Oimpudent Gill-flirts | cannot one young Gentleman ſcape *tm? are 
they making Love to my Nieces, fay you ? 
Sir Sam: Yes, that they.are, Madam, with athelter-skelter, whip-daſh, as round 
23s a hoop, what ſhou*d they do elſe ? PI] retire ——— LExit. 
L. Gim. That's Mr. Bruce, a fine ſtrait well-bred Gentleman, of a pleaſing 


form, with a charming Air in his Face. The other, Mr. ZLongwil, who has a plea- 


fing ſweetneſs in his Countenance, an agreeable Straitneſs, and a grateful Compo- 
ſure and Strength in his Limbs. 'I am diſtracted in my choice on whom to fix my 
AﬀeCtion, Let me ſee, which ſhall I like beſt ? Mr. Brace is a fine perſon really, 
and fo is Mr. Zongvil, and fo is Mr. Bruce I vow, and ſo is Mr. Longwil, | ſwear. In 
ſhort, I like ?em both beſt, and theſe fluttering Sluts ſhall have none of *em. 
_ Clay. Prxethee, Siſter, let*s change our Men, and then we ſhall be troubled with 

no love from em 

Mir. Agreed. But if we be, it is ſhifting of our torment, and that's ſome eaſe. 
But hold, we are undone; here's my Aunt. 

L. Gim, Gentlemen, your Seryant. So, Nieces, you are foon acquainted with 
young Gentlemen, I ſee; it will in modeſty befit you to retire. 

Longv. We heard Sir Nicholas was at home, and took the liberty of a turn in 
the Garden. 


Bruce. Where by accident we found theſe Ladies, who have done us the honour 
£0 entertain ſome diſcourſe with us---— _ | 

L. Gim, They are always ready to ſhew their little or no breeding; you. muſt 
pardon them, they are raw Girls - | 


Clar. 
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Clay. Thank Heay®n ;, we have nothad theage and experience of your Ladyſhip- 
Mir. We will leaye your Reverend Ladyſhip, to ſhew your great Wiſdom and 
Breeding. | LExennt Clar. and Mir. 
L. Gim, How now, you pert Sluts — | | 

Gentlemen, you are not to take notice what theſe idle Girls fay concerning 
my age; forl proteſt, Gentlemen, I exceed not twenty two, upon my Honour 1 

0 not. 

Longv, That's well; I remember her a Woman twenty years ago. 

Bruce. *Tis true. ' [ Afrde: 

"Tis impoffible your Ladyſhip ſhould be more. 

Longv. You are in the very bloſſom of your age. 

L. Gim. O Lord, Sirs! now, | ſwear, you do me too much honour. Yet had 
I not had ſome cares in the World, and the truth on*ct is, been marri*d ſomewhat 
againſt my will, I might have look*d much bettgr. But *cis no matter for thar 
Pm diſposd of Rh 

Bruce, This is to let us know ſhe does not carefor her Husband. 

Longv. She means to truſt one or both of us. 

L. Gim. Yet I confeſs, Sir Nichols 1s a fine ſolitary Philoſophical Perſon; But 
my nature more affeCts the vigorous gaity and jollity of Youth, than the fruitleſs 
ſpeculations of Age. 

Longv. Thoſe fitter for your Youth and Blood. But may we not have the ho- 
nour we were promiſed of ſeeing Sir Nicholas ? 

L. Gim. The truth on't is, he is within, but upon ſome private buſineſs : but 
nothing ſhall be reſerved from ſuch accompliſh'd Perſons as you are. The truth 
ont is, he's learning to ſwim. | | 

Longv. ls there any Water hereabouts, Madam ? 

L. Gim. He does not learn to ſwim in the Water, Sir. 

Bruce. Not in the Water, Madam ! How then ? 

L. G:m, In his Laboratory, a ſpacious Room, where all his Inſtruments and 
fine Knacks are. 

Longv. How is this poſlible ? 

L. Gim. Why, he has a ſwmimming- Maſters come to him: 

Bruce. A Swimming- Maſter ! this is beyond all preſident —— He is the moſt 
curious Coxcomb breathing — " Aſide. 

L. Gim. He has a Frog in a Bowl of Water, ty'd with a pack-thred by the loins ; 
which pack-rhred Sir Nicholas holds in his teeth, lying upon his belly on a Table; 
and as the Frog [trikes, he ſtrikes ; and. his Swimming- Maſter ſtands by, to tell 
him when he does well or 111. 

Longv. This is the rareſt *op that eyer was heard of. 

Bruce. Few YVirtuoſo*s can arrive to this pitch, Madam. This is the moſt curi- 
ous Invention I ever heard of. 

L. Gim, Alas! he has many ſuch ; he is a rare Mechanick Philoſopher. The 
College indeed refusd him, they envy*d him. 

Longv. Were it not poſlible to have the favour of ſeeing this Experiment ? 


L. Gim. 1 cannot deny any thing to ſuch Perſons, YIlintroduce you, . 
:  CExcunt; 
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The VIRTUOSO: 


SCENE opens, and di [covers Sir N icholas-learving#o Smim upon Table, 
Sir Formal and the Swimming- Maſter ſtanding by. | 


Sir Form. In earneſt, this is very fine; I doubt not; Sir, bot in a ſhort ſpace of 
time, you will arrive at that,cariofity in this watery Science,-that; not a Frog 
breathing will exceed you. Though I confels it is the moſt curious of all amphibi-. 
ous Animals (in the Art, ſhall l zay, or.rather-naturce of Swimming.) .- 

Swim.iMaſt. Ah! well ſtruck, Sir Nicholas ; that was admirable, :that - was as 
well ſwom as any Man in England can.  Obferve the Frog, Draw up your Arms a 
little nearer, and then thruſt **m-out ſtrongly Gather up your Legs a little 
more So, very well - Incomparable | 

wy F Enter Bruce; Longvil, and L. Gimcrack. 
.. Bruce. Let's not interrupt them, Madam, yet, but obſerve a little this great Cu- 


'riolity. 


Longv. *Tis a noble Invention. 

L. Gim.. *Tis a thing the College neyer thought oa. 

Sir Nisch.. Let me reſt a lictle to reſpire. So it is wonderful, my noble Friend, 
to obſerve the agility of this pretty Animal, which, notwithſtanding I impede its 
motion, by the detention of this Film or Thred within my teeth, which makes 
a ligature about its loins, and though by. many ſudden-ſtops, I cauſe the Animal 


ſometimes to link or immerge, yet with, indefatigable aCtivity it riſes, and keeps al- 


molt its whole body upon the ſuperficies or ſurface of this humid Element——— 
Sir Form. True, Noble Sir ; nor do I doubt but your Genius will make Art 
equal, if not exceed Nature ; nor will this or any other Frog upon the face of the 


_» Earth out-ſwim you —— 


Sir Vich Nay, I doubt not, Sir, in a very little time to become amphibious ; a 
man, by Art, may appropriate any Eiement to himſelf. You know a great many 
Virtuoſo's that can fly z but lam ſo much advanc'd in the Art of Flying, that I can 
already out-fly chat pond*rous Animal call'd a Byſtard; nor ſhould any Grey- 
hound in England catch me in the calmeſt day, before 1 get upon wing : Nay, I 
doubt not, but in a little time to improve the Art ſo far, 'twill be as common to 
buy a pair of Wings to fly tothe World in the Moon,as to buy a pair of Wax Boots 
to ride into Suſſex with. 

Sir Form, Nay doubtleſs, Sir, jf you proceed in thoſe ſyifr gradations you 
have hitherto proſper*d in, there will be no difficulty in the noble Enterpfize, 
which is devoutly to be effligated by all ingenious Perſons ſince the inteHligence 
with that Lunary World wou'd be of infinite adyantage to us, in the improy- 
ment of our Politicks. EPPS | 

Sir Nich. Right ; for the Moon being Domina humidiorum, to wit, the Gover- 
neſs of moiſt Bodies, has no doubt, the ſuperiour Government of all, Iſlands ; 
and its influence, is the cauſe ſo many of us are Dilirious and Lunatick in this. 
But having ſufficiently refrigerated my Lungs by way of-reſpiration, 1 will return 
to my ſwimming. " 

Swim. Maſt. Admirably well ſtruck! rarely ſyum ! he ſhall ſwim with any 
man 1n Europe, | 

Sir Form, Hold, Sir Nicholas ; here are thoſe Noble Gentlemen and Philoſo- 
pers, whom 1 inyited to kiſs your hands; and I am not a little proud of the 
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honor of being the grateful and bappy Inſtrument of the neceſſitude and fa- 
miliar communication whichis like to intervene between ſuch excellent Yirtuoſo's; 

Bruce. We are, Sir Nicholas's and your moſt humble Servants. ' 

' Longv. We ſhall think our ſelyes much honored with the knowledge of ſo cele- 
brated a Virtuoſo. 

Sir Nich. You are right welcome into my poor Laboratory ; and ifin ought I 
can ferye you in the way of Science my nature is diffuſive, and- [ ſhall be glad of 
communicating with ſuch eminent Yirtuoſo*s as I am let to know you are. 

Long. We pretend to nothing more than to be your humble admirers. 

Sir For.. All the ingenious World are proud of Sir Nicholas, for his Phyſico- 
mechanical Excellencies. : | 

Sir Nick. 1 confeſs I have ſome felicity that way ; but were I as.precelling in 
Phyſico-Mechanical Inyeſtigations, as you ia Tropical Rhetorical Flouriſhes, L 
wou'd- yield tonone. 

Longv, How the Aſſes claw one another? 

Bruce. Weare both your admirers. But of all quaint Inventions, none ever 

came near this of ſwimming. 
Sir Form, Truly Il opine it to be a moſt compendious method, that in a Fort- 
rights proſecution has advanced him to be the beſt Swimmer of Europe. 'Nay, if 
it were poſlible to ſwim with any-Fiſhof his Inches. 

Longv. Have you ever tri*d in the Water, Sir ? 

Sir Nic. No, Sir; but 1 ſwim-moſt exquilitely on Land. 

Bruce. Doyouintend to practiſe in the Water, Sir? 

Sir Nic, Never, Sir; I hate the Water, I never come. upon the Water, Sir. 

Long. Then there will be no uſe of Swimming. 

Sir Nic. Icontent my ſelf with the ſpeculative part of Swimming, I care not 
for the praCtick. -1 ſeldom bring any thing to uſe, *tis not my way, Knowledge 
is my ultimateend. 

Bruce. You have reaſon, Sir z Knowledge is like Vertue, its own reward. 

Sir Form, To ſtudy for uſe is baſe and-mercenary, below the ſerene and quiet 
temper of a ſedate Philoſopher. | 

'Sir Nic, You hit it right, Sir. I never ſtudi*d any thing for uſe but Phyſick, 
which I adminiſter to poor people : you ſhall ſee my method. | 

Longv. Sir,l beſeech you,what new Curioſities have you found out in Phyſick ? 

Sir-Nic. Why, I have found out the uſe of Reſpiration, or Breathing, which is 
a motion of the Thorax and the Lungs, whereby the Air is impelPd by the Noſe, 
Mouth and Wind-pipe, into the Lungs, and thence expelPd farther to elaborate 
the Blood, by refrigerating it, and ſeparating its fuliginous ſteams. 


Bruce. What a ſecret the Rogue has found out ? 
Sir Nic. I have found too, that an Animal may be preſery'd without reſpirati- 


on, when the Wind-pipe's cut in two, by follicular impulſion of Air ; to wit, 
by blowing wind with a pair of bellows into the Lungs. 
Long. Ihaye heard of a Creature preſery'd by blowing wind in the Breech,Sir. 
Sir Nic. That's frequent. Beſides, tho? I confeſs, I did not invent it, I have 
performed admirable effefts by transfuſion of Blood; to wit, by putcing the 
Blood of one Animal into another, 


Sir Form, Upon wy integrity he has adyanc'd transſuſion to the Achme of -per- 
" Ws | WE _— feCtion, 
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feftion, and has the Aſcendent oyer all the Yirruoſe.in point of that Operation: 
Iſfaw him do the moſt admirable effects in the World npon two Animals; the 
one a Domeltick Animal, commonly call'd a Mangy Spaniel; and a leſs Famelick 
Creature, commonly calPd a Sownd Buſl-Dog. Be pleagd, Sir, to impart it. 

Sir Nic. Why, I made, Sir, both the Animals to be emittent and recipient at the 
fame time, after I had made Ligatires as kard as I could, for fear of ſtrangling 
the Animals, to render the Jogular Veins turgid, 1 open*dthe Carotid Arteries, 
and Jugular Veins of both at one time, and fo caus?d them to change Blood one 
with another. | | 

Sir Form, Indeed that which enſu*d upon the Operation was miraculous ; for 
the mangy Spaniel became ſound, and the ſound Bull- Dog, mangy. 

Six Nich. Not only ſo, Gentlemen, but the Sparzel became a Bul- Dog, and the 
Bull- Dog a Spaniel. 4 

Sir Form, Which conſidering the civil and ingenuovs temper and education of 
the Spaniel, with the rough and nntaught ſavageneſs and ill-breeding of the Bul- 
Dog, may not undeſervedly challenge the name of a Wonder. 

Bruce, *Tis anExperiment yowll deſerve a Statue for. 

Enter Clarinda, Miranda, and Sir Samuel, 

Clar. Sir, I muſt beg your pardon for my intruſion: but I haye found ont ſack: 
a practice upon my Siſter, as will nearly concern you to preyent it. 

Sir Sam, What does ſhe mean now ? 

Sir Nich. Againſt Miranda, ſay you ? & p 

Clar. This Foot-man has:brought a Letter, and has been tempting her from 
that vile Mah, Sir Samuel Hearty. There tis. | 

_ Tis no matter for her perſecution. Be canfident of me, you can endure - 
any thing- 

Sir Sam. Ay, any thing, the moſt ſubſtantial beating under the Sun. I have 
- had a pretty parcel o” kicks already about this buſineſs: but as long as I find leye, 
I care not for kicking. 

Longv. A Poxo'this Raſcal, he*ll uadous 

Sir Nich. This is a Villain indeed, to tempt my Niece from that Knight ; why, 
he is a Spark, a Gallant, a Wit o'th* Town; the greateſt debaucher of Youth, 
and corrupter of Ladies in England. | | 

Sir Sam. The Rogue has hit me to a Cows-thumb, hes as cunning a Fellow as 
ally within forty ſhillings of his head. [. Afrae. 

Sir Form. The Man indeed has ſpruce, polite, Mercurial, and pretty conciſe 
parts ; . but he's a little too yolatile and flaſhy ; he would make a fine perſon if he 
were but ſolid. 

Sir Sam, Good ! ſolid! wowd he ſo ? That's as dull a Fellow as a Man wou'd 
wiſh to lay his leg over. . 

Longv. I confeſs he is my Foot-man, but ſhall be no longer ſo; let him be 
ſoundly pump'd and toſsd in a Blanket. 

Sir Nich. Truly it is an injury beyond all ſufferance, and with your leave, Pll 
have him ſo exercis'd. Call in my People. ; 

Sir $4am. Hold, hold, Sir ! whet do you mean? Sir Samuel delired me to deliver 
this Note; and he's a perſon I am much beholdiog to, that's all I know o'tly 
' matter, only that be is a fine Gentleman, anda witty facetions perſon as any wears 
A head, | Longv. 
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Longv. Here! where are my Servants! 
Enter Servant. 

Sirrah ! ſtrip that RaſcaPs Coat oyer his ears. 

Sir Sam. Hold, bold, Zonguil! what, are you mad? I ſhall catch cold in the 
twinkling of a Bedſtaff, man. 

Sir Nich, Do you hear, let him be taken, and firſt pumpt ſoundly, and then 
toſsd in a blanket. 

Longv. Impudent Raſcal ! away with him. 

Mir, Pump him ſoundly, impudent Fellow. | 

Sir Sam, Ah, my pretty little diſſembling Rogye. . CAfde, 

.Sir Nich. See it done to purpoſe, and then turn him out a-doors, 

Sir Saw. What a Devil ſhalll do? but ſhe loves me ſtill. Come —— 'cis well 
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it's no worſe — my intrigue gocson rarely ——- [_ They hale him out, 
Clar. Let's ſee the execution, 
Mir. Come on, let*s ſee how generouſly he ſuffers. LExen. Clar, and Mir. 


Sir Nich. But now to return to my transfuſion. 
oa -— That was a rare Experiment of transfuſing the blood of a Sheep into a 

ad-man. x 

Sir Nich. Short of many of mine. I aſſure you 1 haye transfug'd into a humane 
Vein ſixty four Ounces, Haver du Pots weight, from one Sheep. The emittens 
Sheep dy'd under the Operation, but the recipient Mad-man is ſtill alive ; he ſuf- 
fer?d ſome diſorder et firſt. The Sheep's blood being Heterogeneous, but in a 
ſhort time it became Homogeneous with his own. 

Sir Form, Ha! Gentlemen, was not this incomparable ? but you ſhall hear 
more. | 

Enter Snarl. | 

Sir Nich. T he Patient from being Maniacle, or raging mad, became wholly 
Ovine or Sheepiſh ; he bleated perpetually, and chew?d the Cud: he had Wool 
growing on him in great quantities, and a Northampton-ſhire Sheeps Tail did ſoon 
emerge or ariſe from his Anus or humane Fundament. | | 

Snarl. In ſadneſs Nephew, I am aſham?'d of you, you will never leave lying and 
quacking with your Transfuſions and Fools-tricks. I believe if the blood of an Aſs 
weretransfuſed into a Y:rtmoſo, you would not know the emittent Aſs, from the re- 
cipient Philoſopher, by the Maſs. | 

Sir Nich., O Uncle! yowll have your way; he's a merry Gentleman. 

Snarl. Pox! merry! prethee leave prating and lying, I am not merry, I am 
angry with ſuch Coxcombs as you are. 

Sir Form, Well, Sir, you are very pleaſant, and will haye your facetious pretty 
humours. 

Snart. You are the Zany to this Mountebank, 

Sir Nich. Pray, Uncle, interrupt us not. To convince you Gentlemen, of the 
truth of what I ſay, here is a Letcer from the Patient, who calls himſelf the meanelſt 
of my Flock, and ſent me ſome of his own Wool. I ſhall ſhortly have a Flock of 
*tm ; Pll make all my Clothes of *em, tis finer than Beaver. Here was one to 
thank mefor the Cure by Sheep's >loot j»ſt now 

Snarl. O yes ! hedidnot ſpeak, but bic+yed his thanks to you. In ſadneſs you 


deſerve to be hang?d. You kill'd four or tive that I know with your transfuſion— 
X D 2 Sir Nick, 
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Sir N:ch;” Sir, alas! thoſe men ſuffer'd not under the Operation, but they 

were Cacochymiovs, and had depray?d Yſcera, that, is to fay, their Bowels were 
angren'd. | ' 

S - ae) Piſh ! I do not know what you mean by your damn'd Cacochymious can. 

tings; but they dy*d in ſadneſs. Prethee make haſte withyour canting and lying, 

and let's go to dinner, or you ſhall quack by your ſelf 

Longv. A pleaſant blunt old Fellow——— Bhs 

Bruce, Pe's inthe wrong in abuſing Transfuſion : for excellent Experiments 
may be made in changing one Creature into the nature of another. 

Longv. Nay, it may be improved to that height, to alter the fleſh of Creatures 
that we eat, as much as-grafting and inoculating does Fruits 

Sir Nich. *Tis very true, I do it, 1 uſe it to that end. 

Snarl. Pox! let me ſee you invent any thing fo uſeful as a Mouſe-trap, and 1'1l 
believe ſome of your Lyes. Prethee ! did not a fellow cheat thee with Eggs,which 
he pretended were laid with hairs in them, and-you gave him ten ſhillings apiece 
for the Eggs; till I diſcover'd they were put in at a hole, made by a very fine 
Needle. | | 

. Six Form. Well Mr. Szarl, you have the prettieſt way of drolling. Gentlemen, 
pray let me recommend him to you, he's a fine facetious witty perſon indeed, 

Snarl, You recommend me ! prethee, damn'd Orator, hold. thy tongue. In 
ſadneſs you-are a fooliſh flaſhy Fellow-—— 

Bruce, We ſhall be glad of the honour to know you. 

Snarl. I deſire no acquaintance with any young Man of this Age, not I. 

Longv. Why ſo, Sir? | 

Snarl. Why they are vitious, illiterate, fooliſh Fellows, good for nothing but to 
roar and make a noiſe in a Play-houſe. To be very brisk with pert Whores in 
Vizards, who, though never ſo ill-bred, are moſt commonly too hard for them 
at their own weapon, Repartee —— And when Whores are not there, they play 
Monkey-tricks with one another, while all ſober men laugh at them. 

Bruce, They are even with them, for they laugh at all ſober men again. 

Longv. No Man's happy but by compariſon. *Tis the great comfort of all the 
World todeſpiſe and laugh at one another. 

Snarl. But theſe are ſuch uothinking Animals, and ſo weary of themſelyes, they 
can never be alone z always complaining of ſhort life, yet neyer know what todo 
with the time they have. 

Bruce, This ſnarling Fellow's ſometimes in the right. 

Snarl. The top of their Education, is to: ſmatter French : for in France they 
have been to learn French Vices to ſpend Engliſh Eſtates with ;z with an inſipid 
gaity, which is to be ſlightand bright, very pert and very dull. 

Sir Nich. Sir, 1 beſeech you to be.civiller to my Friends. | 

Snarl. Iam tranſported with paſſionagainſt the young Fellows of the Age. 

Longv. Old Fools always envy.young Fools. - 

Snarl, They are all forward and poſitive in things they underſtand not ; they 
laugh at any Gentleman that has Art or Science, and make it the property of a 
well-bred Gentleman,-to be good for nothing, but to make a Figure inthe Draw- 
ing-room, ſet his Periwig in the Glaſs, ſmile, whiſper, and make legs and fooliſh 
faces for an hour or two, without one word of ſenſe, in ſadneſs. - 
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Bruce, Thagfoarling Rogue's very tart upon the Youngſters, 
Longv, Wien the pleaſures of Wine and Women, the joys of Youth leaye us, 


Envy and Malice the luſts of Age, ſugceed %*m 
Snarl. Beſides, they are all ſuch Whoring Fellows, in ſadneſs, I am aſham'd of 


*tﬀm. Thelaſt Age was the Age of Modeſty 


Bruce. I believe there was the ſame Wenching then : only they diſſembled it, - 


They added Hypocriſie to Fornication, and ſo made two Sins of what we make 


but one. 
Longv. After all his virtue, this old: Fellow keeps a Whore. Pl! tell you 


more one. 
\ Sir Nich. I hope you will pardon the rough nature of my Uncle, who ſpares no 
body, Now if you pleaſe, Gentlemen, we'll retire. I am ſorry I cannot perform 
the diſſeCtion of the Lobſter, which I promis'd. My Fiſh-monger that ſerves me 
for that Operation, has faiPd me: but 111 aſſace you it is the moſt curious of all 
Teſtaceous or Cruſtaceous Animals whatſoever. 

Sir Farm. But we will read an Author, and ſport about a little Greek and Latin 
before Dinger. The oneis a noble refeCtion of the Mind, as the other is of the 


Body. 
Longv. We wait on you. 
Sir Nich. After Dinner we will have a LeCture concerning the Nature of In- 


ſects, and will ſurvey my Microſcopes, Teleſcopes, Thermometers, Barometers, Pneu- 
matick Engines,” Stentrophonical Tubes, and the like 
Bruce. We are infinitely oblig'd to you, Sir. But all this does not edifie with 


our Miſtrelſes, Longvil. | 
Longv. We muſt find a way to get rid of theſe inſipid Fools. I have a way to 


get rid of the Lady. 
Sir Form. Gentlemen, we moſt humbly attend your motions. 


Bruce. We wait on you, 


[Exeunt omnes; 


_—_ 


ACTI. III 


Enter Longvil and Miranda. 


— — — 


— 


Longv.JN Ear Madam ! tender the life and welfare of a poor humble Lover. 
Mir, What, a faſhionable Gentleman of this Ape, and a Lover ! it 
is impoſlible ! They are all Keepers, and tranſplant tawdry things from the Ex- 
change or the Play-houſe, and make the poor Creatures run mad with the extremi- 
ty of the alteration; as a young Heir, being kept ſhort, does at the death of 
his Father. ; 
\ Longv, I was neyer one of choje Madam: nothing but age and impotence can 
reduce me to that condicion. I had rather kill my own Game, than ſend to a 
Poulterers. . Beſides, I never eat tame things, when wild of the ſame kind are in 
ſeaſon. I hate your coopt. cramb'd Lady ; I love %em as they go about, as 1 do 


your Barn-door Fowl. Þ 
Mir. *Tis more natural indeed. _ _ _ ED 
| Long, 
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Loy. 'But had I been ne*er ſo wicked, you have made ſuch 
ning: Convert of me, that forgetting all ſhame and reproach fro 
Debauchees of the Town, 1 can be a Martyr for Macrimony. 

Air. Lord | that you ſhould not take warning! have not ſeveral of your mar- 
ried Friends, like thoſe upon the Ladder, biduen all good pcople take warning 
by them. | 
* Longs, For all that, neither Lovers nor Malefaftors can take it; one will 
make experiment of Marriage, and tt*other of Hanging at their own ſad coſts. 
Neither of the Executions will &er be left off. _ 

Mir. They are both fo terrible to Women, ?*tis hard to know which to chuſe. 

Loengv. If you Ladies were willing, we Men are apt to be civil upon eaſier 
terms. | ; 

Mir. No; thoſe terms are harder than the other. 

Longv.' You are ſo nimble, a Man knows not which way to catch you. 

Mir. Once for all I aſſure you, I will never be catcl'd any way by you. 

Longv. Do not provoke Love thus, leſt he ſhould revenge his cauſe, and make 
you doat upon ſome nauſeous Coxcomb, whom all the Town ſcorns. 

Mir, Let Lovedo what it will, I neither dare nor will talk on't any longer. 

Longv. You are afraid of talking of Love, as ſome are of reading in a Con- 
juring-book, for fear it ſhould raiſe the Devil. 

Afr. Whatever you can ſay, will as ſoon raiſe one as the other in me. But I 
muſt take leave of you and your Similies, My Uncle will want you. 

Longv. Will you not in charity afford me one interview more this afternoon ? 

Mir, Provided I hear not one word of Love, and my Uncle and Aunt be ſecure; 
I ſhall be in the Walk on the Eaſt-ſide of the Garden an hour hence. But, by 
your leave, I ſhall meet another there=— [_Aſae. LExit Mir. 

Longv. A thouſand thanks for the honour. Yonder come Brace and Clarinda ; 


PI retire LE xit Longy. 
Entey Bruce and Clarind. 


_—-_ I bave taken more pains toſingle you out, than ever Wood-man did for 
a Deer. 

Clar. If the Wood-man were no better a Marks-man, the Deer would be ſafe 
for all his ſingling. Beſides, I am not ſo tame to ſtand a ſhot yet, 1 thank 
YOU mn— fy 

Bruce, Lovers are quick Aimers, andican ſhoot flying. 

Clar. Not, If chey fly fo faſt as I ſhall from you. 

Bruce, Come, I ſee this way will not do: Pll try another with you. Ah, Ma- 
dam ! change your cruel intentions, or I ſhall become the moſt deſolate Lover, 
that eyer yet, with arms acroſs, ſigh*'d to a murmoring Grove, or to a purling 
Stream complain'd. Savage ! Pll wander up and down the Woods, and carve 
my paſſion on the Barks of Trees, and vent my grief to winds, that as they fly ſhall 
igh and pity me. | | 

Clar. How now ! what fooIh Fuſtian's this ? you talk like an Heroic Poet. 

Bruce. Since the common down-right way of ſpeaking ſenſe wou'd not pleaſe 
you, { hada mind to'try what the Romantick way of winning Love cou'd do. 

Clar, No more of this, I had rather hear the tatling of Goflips at an Up- 
fitting, or Chriſtning z nay, a Phanatick Sermon z or, which is worſe thay - - 

du 
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dul! Rhiming Play, with nothing in's but lewd Hero&s huffing againſt the 
Gods, Sh & 

Eruce. Why, TI! try any ſort of Love to pleaſe you, Madam; 1'll ſhew you 
that of a gay Coxcomb; with his full plumes, ſtrutting and ruſtling about his 
Miſtreſs, like a Turky-cock, baiting her with brisk *aiery motion, and faſhion- 
ablc nonſence, thinking to carry her by dint of Periwig and Garniture, or by 
chanting ſome pretty fooliſh ſonnet of Phyllis or Calia;, or at- beſt; treating 
her with nothing but ends of Plays, or ſecond-hand Jeſts, which he runs on tick 
with witty men for, and is never able to pay them again. 

Clar. No, thereare too many of theſe fine Sparks you talk of, who perhaps 
may be very clinquant, ſlight and bright, and make a very pretty ſhow at firſt ; 


but the tincel Gentleman do fo tarniſh in the wearing, there's no enduring them. 


Bruce. But I am of good metal, Madam, and ſo true, that I ſhall abide any 
Touch-ſtone, even that of Marriage HE" 

Clar, But it's an ill-bargain, where I muſt buy my Metal firſt,” and touch it 
afterwards. 

Bruce. You ſhall touch it firſt, Madam, and if you do not like it, lt take it 
again and no harm done. 

Clar, No: Ill take care there ſhall be no harm done. Pray divert this unſeaſon- 
able Diſcourſe of Love, for I will never hear on*t more, Farewel, | ſee my Lady 
Gimcrack in the Garden. 

Bruce. Let me but beg to have one Treaty more with you this afternoon : If I 
convince you not of the error of your hard heart, I muſt ſubmit and be miſerable; 


Clar. If youlovye to hear the ſame thing again, I will declare it to you an hour. 


hence in the green Walk on the other ſide the Wilderneſs — Farewel —— But, 
by your leave, you ſhall find another in my. place— LExit Clar. 
 _" Enter Lady Gimcrack at another door. =, 
Bruce. Your Ladylhip*s humble Servant. 
I have been taking the freſh air in the Garden, Madam, 


L. Gim. I am come with the ſame intention, and am happy in the company of a 


perſon, who is ſo much a Gentleman. 

Bruce, Your Ladyſhip does me too-much honour. 

L. Gi, By no means, Sir, your accompliſhments command reſpect from all 
Ladies. 1 doubt not but you have been happy in many Ladies affections 

Bruce. What will this come to? —— 4: [ Afeae, 

L. Gim. But Women will be frail, while there are ſuch perſons in the World, 
that's moſt certain. 

Bruce. Your Ladyſhip's in a merry humor, to rally a poor young Gentleman 
thus. 

L. Gim, Far be it from me, 1 ſwear; your perfeCtions are ſo preyalent, that 
were [ not in honour engag?d unto Sir 1V:icholas ( and honour has the greateſt 
Aſcendent in the World upon me ) I aſſure you I wou'd not venture my ſelf alone 
with ſuch a perſon : But honour's a great matte, a great thing, Pll yow and 
{wear. | 

Bruce. You Ladies will abuſe your humble Seryants ; we are born to ſuffer. 

L. Gim. Lord, Sir, that you ſhou'd take me to be in jeſt ! I ſwearlamin earneſt, 
and were I not ſure of my honor, that neyer faiPd me in a doubtful occaſion, I 


would 
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would not give you this opportunity of tempting my frailty ; not.but that my 
virtuous inclinations are equal with any Ladies : but there is a prodigious Witch- 
craft in 'opportunity. But honor does much, yet opportunity is a great thing, I 


fivear a great thing. vis 
Bruce.. Ay, Madam, if we uſe it when it offers it ſelf. | 
'L; Gim, How Sir ! n&er hope for?c! neer think on't! F wou'd not for all the 
Woxld 1 proteſt. -Let not-ſuchthoughts of me enter into your head. My honor 
will prote&t me.”-'I make uſe of an-opportunity 1 am none of thoſe I 
aſſure you. "hi | 

; Bruce. ?Sdeath ! how-apprehenſive ſhe is? I ſhall forget the Speculative part 
of Love with Clarinda, and fall to the praftick with her. But I ſhall ner hold 
out that long journey, without this or ſome other bait by the way. 

- L. Gim, Yet, as L was ſaying opportunity*s a bewitching thing. Let all Ladies 
beware of opportunity, I ſay, for alas, if we were not innocent and yertuous now, 
what uſe might we make of this opportunity -now ? 

Bruce. She's ſo damnably affeCted,” and filly, *twou'd pall any one's appe- 
tite but mine, Folly and affection are as nauſeous as deformity. - LC Aſide. 

L. Gim. Should we now retire into that cool Grotto for refreſhment, the cen- 
ſorious World might think it ſtrange ; but honour will preſerve me. Honours 
a rarething, 1 ſwear, 1 defie temptation, 

Bruce. Yowll not give a man leave to trouble you with much. I have not ob. 
ſerv'd that Grotto ; ſhall I wait on you to ſurvey it. 

L. Gim. Ay, Sir, with all my heart to ſurvey that; but if you have any wicked 
intentions, 111 ſwear you'll move me prodigiouſly. If your intentions be diſho- 
notrable, yowll provoke me ſtrangely. 

Bruce.” Try me, Madam, | 

L. Gim. Hold ! hold ! baye a care what you do, I will not try if you be not 
ſure of your Honor, PÞI1l not venture, I proteſt. 

Bruce. What ever you are of mine, you are ſure of your own. 

'L. Gim. Right, that will defend me. Now tempt what you will though we 
goin, nay, though we ſhut the door too: I fear nothing; it's all one to me as 
long as I have my Honour about me. - Come. 

"Bruce. Yonder comes Longvil, Madam. | 

L. Gim. For Heayen's ſake remove from me, or hell ſuſpe&t my honour. 

' Bruce. So, this accident has preſery*d me honeſt, 1am as conſtant a Lover as 
any man in Ergland,when I have no opportunity to be otherwiſe —- [_Ex:t Bruce, 
Enter Longvil, 

L. Gim. Fa-la-la-la! O me, Sir ! Iſwear you frighted me ! I proteſt my heart 
wasat my mouth. Alas ! I ſhall not recover the diſorder a good while. 

Longv. Whats the matter, Madam ? 

L. Gim. You brought a Gentleman that?s dead ſo freſh into my mind, one that 
was the firſt Obje&t of my Vows and Aﬀections, not expecting to ſee you here. 
I vow 1 thought it had been his Ghoſt, upon my word, 

Zongv. Iam happy in reſembling any one you could loye, Madam. 
 L. 6m; Ihave long forgotten my paſlion for him ; but the ſight of you did ſic 
in mea ſtrange Fe ne [cas ques towards you; and butthat Iam another's now—— 
otherwiſe——But I ſay too much, | | 


Lengy. 
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Long. { Afide.J 1 have been too much acquainted with her charatter to doubt 
her meaning, —— Madam, you henour me'ſo much, 1 cannot acknowledge it 
enough by my words, -my hearty Actions ſhall-ſpeak my thanks. 

L.Gim. Actions! Oh Heay*n ! what Aftions? I hope you mean honourably. 
I ſear you brought all the Blood in my Body into my Face. Ations, ſaid you ! 
I hope you are a perſon of honour ; my Honours dearer to me than the whole 
World. I would not violate my reputation for the whole Earth. 

Long. Let us retire, Madam. If 1 do. not ſhew ny ſelf a Man of honour, may 
your Ladyſhip renoutte me. | 

L. Gim. Retire! Heay?n forbid ! Are we not private enough? Well, you put 
me more and more in mind of my firſt Love, 1 ſwear you do. | 

Long. By your leave, Afiranda, | can hold no longer. Though I am as true as 
ſteel, any handſome Woman will ſtrike fire on me. Let us repoſe a while in the 
Grotto, Madam. | 

L. Gim. O heayn ! Sir, donot tempt me. What, give my ſelf an oppottu- 
nity ! Conſider my Honour, Sir, 1 am another's. 

Long. And ſhall be ſoiſtill, Madam ; whatſoever uſe I ſhall make of your La- 
dyſhip,l ſhall return you again, and neer alterthe Property. Dear Madam,retire. 

L. Gim. O Lord Sir ! what do you mean ?. you fright me ſo, I proteſt my 
heart is-at my mouth. I am no ſuch perſon. Dear Sir, miſtake me not, miſcon- 
ſtrue not my Freedom ; I wow'd not for the World—— Well, I ſwear you are 
to blame now, never ſtir you are——But *is your firſt fault, I can forgive you. 

Long. 1 am ſorry I have offended, But let us retire into the Grotto, and I'll 
make as many acknowledgments as I can. 7” 

L. Gim. WellSir, fince you are a little more civil, I am content for diſcourſe 
ſake, for I love diſcourſe mightily ———— 

Long. Well, I am a Rogue. Dear A4randa, forgive me this once. Come, 
dear Madam. 

L. Gim. Ill follow. But d'ye hear, Sir, if you be the leaſt uncivil, upon 
my Honour PH cry out. Remember, Sir, I give you warning. Do not think 
on't, I ſwear and vow 1 will; do not, Ifay, do not. 


Longo. No, no, I warrant you; Þll truſt you for that, - How fearful ſhe 
is I ſhould not think on'c. L Aſide. 


Enter Sir Formal. 

Sir Form. Sweet Mr, Longuil, Sir Nicholas Gimcrack, deſires your noble pre- 
ſence : he being now ready to impart thoſ? Secrets about Inſects, which, i dare be 
bold to ſay, no Yirtuoſo, Domeſtick or Foreign, has explor?d but himſelf. 

Long. | walt on you. 

Sir Form, | humbly kiſs your Lady ſhip's fair hands. [| Ex. Long. an Sir Form. 

L. Gim. Shame on this unlucky Fellow : I have diſcover'd the croſs loye be- 
tween my Nieces and theſe Gentlemen, and will make work with it, 

Enter Maid to Lady Gimcrack. : 

Aaid. Madam, here's a letter for your Ladyſhip z the Meſſenger woutd deliver 
it to none but me, [Ex. Maid, 

L. Gim. Ha ! it is from my dear Hazard. 

| Reads, Madam, 1 am extream'y impatient to ſee your Ladyſhip at the old place 

of Aſſtgnation, as well far a you deal of Love, as for a (wile Buſineſs 
| VY £12, 
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Well, 1will go, thoughit coſt me Money. I know that's bis little buſineſs. 1 
know not why we Ladies ſhould not keep a well as Men, ſometimes. But I ſhall 
negle my important affair with theſe two fine ſwees perſons; but that's uncer- 


| Exit, 
Enter Snarl and Ars. Figgup. Y>. 

Snarl. How happy amlT in thy love 7 here I can find retreat, when tird with 
all the Rogues and Foolsin Town, 

Fig. Ay, deareſt / come to thine own Miſs; ſhe loyes thee, Buddy, poor Bud- 
dy ! Coachee, coachee. 

Snarl, O my poor Rogue. But when didlt thou ſee thy Friend Mrs, Flir:, my 
Nephew Gimcrack's Miſtreſs ? 

Fig. Q ſhame on her / out upon her! O name her not. 

Snarl. Why, what's the matter, Bird ? 

Fig. O filthy Creature ! I cart abide her; ſhe's naught, ſhe's paughe. 

Snarl, Why, what's the matter, Figg ? what has ſhe done to thee ? 

Fig. Done ! Vll neyer forgive her while I ha? Breath. Do not ſpeak of her, 
ſhe's a baſe Creature ; name her not, I ha* done with her, 

N Snarl. Has ſhe affronted thee, poor Rogue? PlIhave her manPd. Filthy 
reature. | | 

Fig. Ay, birds-nyes, ſhe's a Quean. But do not thee trouble thy (elf with her ; 
*is no matter, 

Snarl, 1 will know what ſhe has done to thee : In ſadneſs, if you do not tell 
me, I wont love thee, Pigs-nle. | 

Fig. Well, I will, but won't you laugh at me then ? 

Snarl. No, by the Maſs, not I. 

Fig. Nay, but thou wilt, Bird. 

Snarl. In ſadneſs, I wont. 

Fig. Why, would you think it ? I wiſh I might neer ſtir out of this place, if 
the lewd Carrion had not the impudence to tell me, that Sir Nicholas Gimcrack 
was a handſomer Man than thou art, No, Pll ae%er forgive her while I ha? breath. 

Snarl. Poor Rogue ! thou arta dear Creature, in ſadneſs. 

Fig. Impudent Flirts / But I ſwear our Sex grows ſo vicious and infamous, 1 
am aſham?'d of %em, they have no Modeſty in *em. 

Snarl. In ſadneſs, it's a very wickgd Age z Men make no conſcience of their 
ways, by the Maſs. Inthe laſt age we were modeſt and yertuous, we ſpent our 
time in making viſits, and playing at Cards with the Ladies, fo civil, ſo yertuous, 
and well- bred. 

Fig. For my part, I bluſh at the impudent Creatures of the Town, that's the 
truth or. oF 

Snarl. Sodo I, in ſadneſs. To ſee Villains wrong their ſweet Wives, and, 
while they keep them ſhort, let little dowdy ſtrumpets ſpend their Eftates for ?em, 
by the Maſs my heart bleeds to ſee ſo great a decay of conjugal affection in the 

ation, 

Fig. Out upon %em, filthy Wenches ; I wonder they dare ſhew their hardned 
Faces. They are ſo bold, *cis a burning ſhame they ſhould be ſuffered, I yow, 

_ Snart. Nay, the young Coxcombs are worſe.; nothing but ſwearing, drink- 
ing, whoring, tearing, ranting and roaring. In ſadneſs, I ſhould be weary on 
tne 
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Fig. Prethee, dear Numps, talk no more of %*em; 1 ſpit at **m-; | 

Foun Buddy Mun. Predee kiſs me. Tk : NPE IP 
Snarl. Ah poor Budd, poor Rogue! we are civilnow; what harnv's in this ? 
Fig. None, none. Poor Dear, kiſs again, Mun, - 
Snarl. Ah poor thing. In ſadneſs thou thalt have this Purſe; nay, by the Maſs 


thou ſhalt. 


Fig, Nay piſh ! I cannot abide the Money, not I; I love thee, thou art a civil, 


diſcreet, ſober perſon of the laſt Age. . 

Snarl. Ah poor little Rogue ! in ſadneſs PII bite thee by the lip, ?ifaith I will. 
Thou haſt incens'd me ſtrangly, thou haſt fir?d my blood, I can bear it no longer, 
Plaith I cannot. Where are the Inſtruments of our pleaſure? Nay, prethee do 
not frown, by the Maſs thou ſhalt do*t now. 

Fig. I wonder that ſhould pleaſe you ſo much, that pleaſes me ſo little ? 

Snarl. I was ſo ugd to't at Weſtminſter-School, I cou'd never leave it off ſince; 

Fig. Well : look under the Carpet ghen if I muſt. 

| Snarl. Very well, my dear Rogue. But doſt hear, thou art too gentle. Do 

n& ſpare thy pains. 1 loye Caſtigation mightily So, here's good provi- 
ſion, [Pulls the Carpet, three or four great Rods fall dows: 

Within. Ho, there within ! open the door. ?Sdeath 111 break it open. What 
Raſcal have you got with you ? Ill maul him. 

| Fig O Heay*n! this Raſcal will undo me. What ſhall Ido? ?*Tis my Bro- 

taner, 

Snarl., In ſadneſs I ſhall be ruin'd. | 

Fig. Run, rvn, if you love me, into the Wood-hole quickly. I'll get rid of 
him, For Heaven's fake, take the Birtch along with you. | 

Snarl. Ah, heftoring Raſcal! we had none o'this in the Iaſt Age. Rogues ! 
Dogs! A man cannot be in private with a Sifter, but he muſt be diſturb*d by 
th*impertinent Brother, in ſadneſs. | 

Fig. In! in! PI out to him 

Enter Sir Nicholas, Sir Formal, Bruce, Longvil. 

Sir Form, 1 do aſſure you, Gentlemen, no man upon the face of the earth is ſo 
well ſeen in the Nature of Ants, Flies, Humble-bees, Ear-wigs, Mille- pedes, Hogs- 
Lice, Maggots, Mites in a Cheeſe, Tod-poles, Worms, Neuts, Spiders, and all the 
noble products of the Sun, by equivocal Generation. 

Sir Nich, Indeed, Iha?found morecurious Phznomena in theſe minute Animals, 

than in thoſe of vaſter magnitude.. 

Longv. I take the Ant to bea moſt curious Animal. 

Sir Nich. More curious than all Oyiparous or Egg-laying Creatures in the 
whole World. There are three ſorts, Black, Dark-brown, and Fi:lamot, 

Longv. Right, Sir. 

Sir Nich, The Black will pinch the Dark-brown with his forceps, till it kills it 
upon the place ; the like will the Dark-brown do by the Fillamot -—— I have 
diſleed their Eggs upon the object plate of a Microſcope, and find that each has 
within it an included Ant, which has adhering to its Anus or Fundament, a ſmall 
black ſpeck, which becomes a Vermicle, like a Mite, which I have watched whole 
days and nights; and Sir Formal has ___ *m thirty hours together. 
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Longv.. A very pretty Employment... 0 

Sir Form. 1 Fa we cou'd. find-no motion, but that of Flexion and 
Extenſion ; but art laſt it becomes an Ant, Gentlemen. 

Bruce, What does it concern a Man to know the nature of an Ant ? 

— O it concerns a /:irtuoſo mightily : ſo it be Knowledge, *tis no matters 

of what. | 

Bruce. Sir, | take %*em to be the moſt politick of all Infefts. 

Sir Form, You have hit it, Gentlemen, they have the beſt Government in the 
World : What do you opine it to be ? 

Longv. O! a Common-wealth moſt certainly. 

Sir Nick, Worthy Sir, 1 ſee you are a great Obſerver; .it isa Republick reſem- 
bling that of the States-General. 

Bruce, Undoubtedly ! and the Durchare jult ſuch induſtrious and bufie Animals. 

Sir Form. Right. But now I beſeech you be pleas?d to communicate ſome of 
your quainter, Obſervations to theſe Philoſophers, about thoſe ſubtil and inſidi. 
ous Animals calPd Spiders. | 

Sir. Nich. | think I haye found out more Phznomena?s or Appearances of Na- 
ture in Spiders, than any Man breathing: Wou'd you think it? there are in 
England ſix and thirty ſeveral ſorts of Spiders ; there's your Hound, Grey- hound, 


Lureher, Spaniel-Spider. 


Lonev. But, above all, your Tumbler-Spider is moſt admirable. 

Sir Nich, O Sir, Iam no ſtranger to't : it catchesFlies as Tumblers doConies; 

Bruce. Good ! how theſe Fools will meet a lye half-way. 

Longv. Great Lyars are always civil in that point z as there is-no-lye too great 
for-chelr telling, fo there?s none too great for their believing. 

Sir Nich, The Fabrick or Structure of this loſe&t, with its Texture, is moſt 
admirable, | | | 

Sir Form Nor is.its Sagacity, or Addreſs, leſs to be wonder'd at, as I have had 
the honour to obſerve under my noble Friend ;, as ſoon as it has ſpi'd its Prey, as 
ſuppoſe upon a Table, it will crawl underneatF till it arrive to the Antipodes of 
the Fly, which it diſcovers by ſometimes peeping up; and if the capricious Fly 
happens not to remove it ſelf by craral motion, or the yibration of its wings, it 
makes a fatal leap upon the heedleſs prey, of which, when it has ſatisfied its ap- 
Petite, it carries the remainder to its ell, or Hermitage. 

Sir Nich. 1t will teach its young ones to hunt, and diſcipline %em ſeverely, 
whe: they commit fau'ts; and when an old one miſſes its Prey, it will retire, and 
keep its Chamber for grief, ſhame and.ariguiſh, ten hours together. 

Si: Form, Upon my integrity it is true, for 1 have ſeveral times, by Sir N:- 
cholags coinmard watched the Animal, upon this or the like miſcarriages. 

Sir Vich But, Sir, there 1s not in the World a more docible Creature, I haye. 
kept ſevera: of *tm tame. Cs 

Bruce, Tha:?s curious indeed. I never heard of a tame Spider before. 

Sir Nich. One above all the reſt, I had calPd him N:ck, and he knew his name. 
ſowel!, he wou'd follow me all over the houſe; I fed him indeed with fair Fleſh- 
flies. He was the belt natur'd, beſt condition'd Spider, thac ever I met with... 
You ::new Nick very well, Sir Formal, he was of the Spaniel breed, Sir 
Sir Form, Knew him! 1 knew NVz<& intimately well. 


_ 


Longv. 


\ 
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Longv, Theſe Fools are beyond all that Art or Nature &er produc'd. 

Bruce. Theſe are the admirable Secrets they find out 

Longv. Haye you obſerved that delicate Spider calld Tarantula ? 

Sir Nich. Noi you have hit me, now you come home to me ; why I travell'd 
all over Italy, and had no other affair in the World, butto ſtudy the ſecrets of that 


harmonious Inſect. | 
Bruce. Did you not obſerve the Wiſdom, Policies, and Cuſtoms of that inge- 


nious people ? 

Sir Nich. Oh, by no means ! *Tis below a Yirtuo/o, to trouble himſelf with 
Men and Manners. I ſtudy Inſects ; and I have obſerv'd the Tarantala, does in- 
finitely delight in Muſick, which is the reaſon of its poiſon being drawn out by 
it. Theres your FPhznomenon of Sympathy ! 

Longy. Does a Tarantula delight ſo in Muſick ? 

Sir Nich, Oh extravagantly. There gre three ſorts, Black, Grey, and Red, 
that delight in three ſeveral ſorts and modes of Muſick. 

Bruce. That was a curious Inquiſition ; how did you make it ? 

Sir Nich. Why, | put them upon three ſeveral Chips in water, then cauſed a 
Muſician to play, firſt a grave Pavin, or Almain, at which the black Tarantula 
only mov'd; it danc*d to it with a kind of grave motion, much like the Benchers 


at the Reyels. 


Enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir, the Gentleman that's going for Lapland; Ruſſia, and thoſe parts, is 
come for your Letters and Queries which you are to ſend thither. 

Sir Nich. VII waic on him. I keepa conſtant correſpondence with all the /;r- 
tuoſo's in the North and North-Eaſt parts. There are rare Phznomena's in thoſe 
Countrys. Iam beholding to Finland, Lapland;and Ruſſia, for a great part of my 
Philoſophy. I ſend my Queries thither. Come, Sir Formal, will you help.to 
diſpatch him ? | | 

Sir Form, | am proud to ſerye you. 

Sir Nich. Be pleag'd to take a turn inthe Garden, When we have diſpatch'd, 


we will impart more of our Microſcopical inveſtigations. 


Bruce. Your humble Servant ——— This is a happy deliverance. 
[ Exeunt Sir Form. and Sir Nich, 


Longv. I have remoy*d the Lady by writing to Hazard, to ſend for her, and 


keep her an hour or two. 
Bruce. And 1 have ſent my man to find out Sir Nicholas his Strumpet, as ſaon 


as he has found her, {he&1I ſend for him. 

Longv. For all his Vertue and Philoſophy,this grave Fool will be in thefaſhion 
too, Now ifwe can pet rid of this wordy Fool Sir Formal, we have the Ladies to 
our ſelyes. In the mean time let?s to our ſeveral and reſpective aſlignations, Exe. 

| Enter Miranda in the Garden, 

Mir, What ſhalll ſay to this Bruce ? Oh, unjuit Cuſtom ! that has made Wo- 
men but paſlive in Love, as if Nature had intended us for Cyphers only, to make 
up. the numbee of the Creation. | 
| Enter Bruce. 

Bruce, Yonder's my Clarinda: Now love inſpire me, 1am infinitely tranſport- 


ed with this honour you do me. 
| Atir 


- 


kh AC 


. of my Friend. 
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16x. If 1 have done you any honour, pray make your beſt ont. 

Bruce. ls it you; Madam? this honour was unexpected. 

Mir. Why, whom did you expeC@t? O, I ſee you are not fo much tranſported 
as you thought you were. | 
' Bruce,” The honour of your Ladyſhip*s Company I did not expect. 

Mir. Nor much care for, I ſee, | 

Bruce. *T were Blaſphemy if I ſhould ſay ſc. *Twas your Siſter I expetted, 

Mir. My Siſter .' ſo, I am not fit for. your Company it ſeems, 

Bruce. If Iwou'd tell you how I prize the honour, I ſhou'd invade the intereſt 


: 


Mir... Your Friend / if you had no. more Intereſt in him, than I am reſoly?d 


| he ſhalleyer hayein me ; he*d be the worſt Friend you haye. | 


Bruce, He's a Man of Honour, and of Wealth © and if any Man cow'd deſerye 


© you, he might. 


Mir. The World is not ſo becren Ver I have found a fitter Man: but, Sir, 
'twas not my Siſter, *twas my Lady G:mcrack you hop*d to meet here, You are 
a Man of Honour. The Grotto is a fine Scene of Loye, the Lady not very un- 
willing: *twas well you were interrupted, Sir. 

Brace. *$Death ! how came ſhe to know that ? but mult bear it out—[4ſ;de.” 
—_ gueſs your meaning : but 1 ſee you loye your Siſter well, to be jealous 
OI NCT, 

Afr. No, I aſſure you, I have no reaſon to be jealous for her: for, to my 
knowledge, ſhe has irrecoverably diſpoſed of her heart in another place. 


Bruce, What's that ?; what ſays ſhe ? She's certainly jealous for her ſelf then; 


There muſt be ſomething in this. | [CA/ide. 
Mir. In what Confuſion am 1? This can never end well—[A4fde.]J What ! I 


ſee you are troubled that I have told you a Secret of my Siſters, and difcoyerd 
. one of yours. Come, walk and conſider ont. 


Bruce. 1am ſurpriz'd ſo, I know not what to do in this exigence= [Exennt. 
Enter Longvil and Clarinda. 
Clar. You ſtare about like a Hare-finder: whats the matter ? 
Long. Faith, Madam, I expected to have met your Siſter here. 
k Cler. Say you ſo? the truth on't is, ſhe deſired me to take the trouble off her 
ands. | 
Long. Iam ſorry, Madam, ſhe thinks it ſo. 
Clar. You ſee, Sir, I am content to ſuffer for her ſake. 
Long. You havea mind to try me, for your Siſter, Madam. 
Clar. No : I aſſure you, Sir, ſhe's reſoly*d neyer to make trial of you her ſelf, 
nor by another, 
Long. What can the meaning of this be ! 
Clar. Come Sir, | will be a little plainer with you ; ſhe has diſpos'd of her 
heart to another, without power of revocation. 
Long. Why would ſhe not meet me to tell me ſo her ſelf ? 
Clar. She thought me fitter fort ; beſides, perhaps this has given her an oppor- 
tunity to ſee one ſhe likes better. 


Long, I ſee, Madam, ſhe has not the ſame kindneſs for yon, to ſeadfyon to one 
ihe likes fo j11, 


1 
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Clar. You dow kyow, but ſhe may have taken as great a trouble off my hands, 
and kept me from one I like as ill as ſhe does you. 

Long. There's nothing but riddle in Woman, they deceive as. much with the 
Vizacds of their Mind, as they do with thoſe of their Faces 

Clar. Idiſcover Sir Formal. We mult be private no longer. 


As they are going out, Enter Bruce and Miranda. 

Long. So Bruce, you are a happy man, I ſee. 

: _ You area pleaſant one, | ſee: you and I muſt come toa clearing of this 
uſineſs. 

Long. Ladies, we have ſomething to impart to you, but ſhall be hindered by 
this Coxcomb, Sir Formal. 
=_ We mult haye ſome Conſultations too with you. Siſter, well catch him 
- ina Trap—— 

Mir, Here's a Trap-door of a Vault,where my Uncle keeps his Bottles of Air, 
which he weighs, of which yow'll hear more anon ; we'll ſnap him in that, and 
then we ſhall have the place to our ſelyes, | 

Emer Sir Formal. 

Clar. Let me alone, Pll catch him. 

Sir Form. Gentlemen and Ladies, ſome Afﬀairs have engag*d my noble Friend, 
Sir Nicholas, to borrow himſeif of you a while ; and he has commanded me to 
pawn my Perſon till he ſhall redeem it with his own 

Mir. Very quaintly expreſs'd. We were juſt deſiring your Company. 


Clar. And we were admiring this Talent of yours, your excellent manner of 


ſpeaking ; and I have engaged to give you a Subject to ſhew your parts upon, to 
theſe Gentlemen. | 

Sir Form. Whatever is within the ſphere of my Aftivity, you muſt command. 
I muſt confeſs, I have ſome felicity in ſpeaking, 

Mir. Dear Siſter, give him a ſubject; you ſhall hear what Oracles hang on 
his lips. ?Tis all one what ſubject he ſpeaks upon, great or little. 

Sir Form, That- it is, Madam ; we Orators ſpeak alike upon all ſubjeCts—— 
My ſpeeches areall ſo ſubtilly delign?d,that whatever | ſpeak in praiſe of any thing, 
with very little alteration, will ſerye in praiſe of the contrary. 

Clar. Let it be upon ſeeing a Mouſe inclofed in a Trap. 

Sir Form, *Tis all oneto me, I am ready to ſpeak upon all occaſions; 

Clar. Stand there, Sir, while we place our ſelves on each fide. 

Sir Form. I kiſs your hand, Madam. Now Iam inſpired with Eloquence. Hem ? 
bem ! Being one day, moſt noble Auditors, muſing in my ſtudy upon the too fleet- 
ing condition of poor humane-kind ; | obſery?d, not far from the ſcene of my 
Meditation, an excellent Machine, call'd a Mouſe-trap (which my Man had plac'd 
there) which had included in ir a ſolitary Mouſe z which penſive priſoner, in vain 
bewalling its own Misfortunes,and the precipitation of its too nn24viſed attempr, 
ſtill ſtruggling for liberty againſt che too ſtubborn oppoſition of ſolid Wood, and 
more obdurate Wyer : ar laſt, the pretty Malefattor having tired, alas, its too fee- 
ble Limbs, till-they became languid in fruitleſs endeayours ior Ks excarceration. 
The pretty Felon, ſince it could not break Priſcn, and its offence being be- 

youd the benefit of the Clergy, could hope for no Bail, at laſt ſa (till, _=_ 
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ly lamenting the ſeverity of its Fate; and the narrowneſs of its, alas, too-wither- 
ing durance, After I had contemplated a while upon the no little curioſity of the 
Engine, and the{ubtilty-of--its Inventor ;'1 began. to refle& upon the Enticement 
which ſo fatally betray?d' theuncautious Animal to its ſudden ruine, and found it 
to be the too, alas, ſpecious Bait of Cheſhjre-Cheeſe 3 which ſeems to-be agreat 


- .delicateto the Palate of this Animal, who, in ſeeking to preſervye its life, O Miſ- 


fortune / took the certain means to death; and ſearching for its Lively-hood, had 
ſadly encounter'd its own deſtruftion. Even ſo | 

\Clar:; Now let; the Trapgo— * 

- Sir Form. Even ſo, I ſay<—— | 
'*Clar. Eveniſo, I ſay, Ihave catch'd the Orator — [ He ſinks. 

Sir Form. Help ! help ! murder ! | [ Below, 

.Long. Let the florid Fool lie there. 

Mir, 1 warrant him. 

\ Bruce, Heuſes as many Tropes andFlouriihes about a Mouſe-trap, as he would 
-18 praiſe of Alexander. a 1? 
_ Enter Sir Samuel, in Woman's Habit. 

'Sir Sam. This is the ſubtleſt diſguiſe to make love*In that &er was invented ; 
this has ſery*d me upon meny Intrigues. Well, ſhe ſhall ſee, for all the ſufferings 
of this day, tothe tune of kicking, beating, pumping, and toſling in a blanket, 

and all that, that nothing ſhall hinder me in my Love. Shall Sir Same! be fright- 
ed from an Intrigue ? No. pH: ©: | 

Long, Whom haye we here ? 

Sir Sam. Ladies, I was commanded by my Lady Pleaſant to wait on you with 

-Choice of good things, which ſhe told me, you wou'd buy. 

Mir. What's the meaning of this ? 

Clay. Since ſhe came from my Lady, we mult (ce what ſhe would fell. 

Sir Sam, I have choice of good Gloyes, Amber, Orangery, Genoa, Romane, 
Frangipand, Neroly, Tuberoſe, Jeſſimine, and Marſhal; all manner of Tires 
for the Head, Locks, Tours, Frow:zes, and ſo forth ; all manner of Waſhes, Al- 
mond-water, and Mercury-water for the Complexion ; the beſt Peter and Spaniſh 
-Paper that ever came over; the beſt Pomatums of Europe, but one rare one, made 
of a Lamb's Caul and May Dew— Alſo all manner of ConfeCtions of Mercury and 
Hogs: bones, to preſerye preſent, and to reſtore loſt Beauty. If any out-does me 
in theſe buſineſſes, or have better Goods than I, I am the Son of a Tinder-box. 
O Devil! what did I ſay ? I ſhall betray my ſelf ———- 

Mir. How's this, the Son of a Tinder-box ? 

Sir Sam. Piſh ! I mean the Daughter of a Tinder- box. 

Bruce. This is the Raſcal Sir Samuel, in diſguiſe. | 

Sir Sam. Inthe firſt place try a pair of Gloves, Madam ; doi.*s you know me ? 

Mir. How ſhou?d I know you ? 

Sir Sam. Let me tell you, Sir SamuePs as true a Lover, as &er wore a Head. 

Clar. Whet's the meaning of this private diſcourſe ? ; 

Sir Sam. Pox on her Envy ; ſhe's always for a Cup of Miſchief. I'1]-put this 
Note into a Glove, and that wi!: do my buſineſs, flap- daſh—as flat as a Flounder. 
I have no private buſineſs -Be pleaſed totry on this Gloye, Madam. Do not you 
know. me yet? I am Sir Same, 1 Tp 

| | I” 
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- 2fir. What's this? -2 Note within it. - | | 
»- Sir $41. Keep it to your ſelf, + W243 

- Clay. What'Note's that ? from Sir Samiel Heaviy ? Oh Hiorea! ! thisi isa Baywd, 

' Longv.. A down-right Bawd, and Bawd to that Raſcal. 

Bruce, *$Death ! pull the Bawd in pieces. 

Mir. Lay hold on the Bawd, we'll have her Carted. ' Seize her tiltSir Nicholas 
—_— well haye her ſent to Bridewel, and ſoundly whipt there, and then 
Carte 

Sir Sam. So! this is a fine merry way of proceeding, Phave made nimble 
work on't. Let me go, Iaman honeſt Woman, and labour in myryocation. Let 
me go, orasIlaman oneſt man III ſue you about this buſineſs. 

Longv. How's this? a Man ! nay then, Pllery a good kicking, upon you. 

Sir Sam, Hold ! hold! What do you mean to beat a Woman ? will you make 
me miſcarry ? 1 am with Child, and for ought I know, you have KilPd that with» 
in me. 


Bruce. You ſaid, as you-:were an honeſt man. 
Sir Sam. O Dunce, url ap ! that's a way I have of expreſſing my ſelf. Bux 


Pll make you know I a may. 

Afir. It is my Fool Sir Samet; prethee' Clarinda, let's put him to-Sir-Formal, 
and ſecure him till my Uncle comes; if will make excellent ſport. 

Clary. Do you ſet him upon the Trap, is will do rarely. 

Air. One word with you. Come this way, Sir Samuel, I cannot tell you how 
- much I am afflicted for your ſufferings. | 

Sir Sam. Sha! it's no matter. Come, it's well it*s no worſe. 

Ain Now Clarindg ———— 

Sir-Sam. Q murder, murder! Who's here? the Devil? 

Clay. So, now we haye the Garden to our ſelyes. Let's walk, and conſult about 
our Afairs on ; CExennt., 


[. Sir Sam, ſonks. 
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ACT IV. 


Sir Formal and Sir Samuel in the Vault. 


Sir Form, F Can no longer contain my ſelf. This Lady, joyn'd with darkneſs 
| and opportunity, the Midwife of Vice, as we may ſo ſay, has fo in- 

flam'd me, that 1 mult farther attempt her chaſtity : 1 am confident ſhe muſt be 

handſome, and no mean perſon, by her ſilken Garments. Madam, as I was fay- 

ing, {ince we are unwittingly inclogs'd in darkneſs, which yet cannot be ſo, ſince 

enlighten'd by the Rays of your Beauty. 

_ Sam, .For all your Oratory about this buſineſs, I'cannot ſee my hand, it is 

ſo al x, 

Sir Form. Ah, Madam ! the bright enlightner of the day, by which all Crea: 

tures ſe, is yet is ſelf depriv?d of viſion, 

Sir-Form,. Pox o'this damn'd Rhetorick ! what will become of me | I muſt ei- 


ther diſcoyer my ſelf, which I wou*d not for = World, or be fent to Band 
an 
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ne be whipt with a Certiorars; - yet mothioks [ have no need ot; for Ihaye 
'been very plentifully kick®t and beaten about this baſineſy to-day Brady cnn— 

Sic Form. Let me be revengad on this fair Enemy, the prettieſt, ſofteſt, and YiC. 
folving hand I Iever had the honowr to imprint my kiſſes on 3 ſhe has ioflam 'd'me 
mightily : Pll try her this Way. Do me the honour to accept of this Purſe, and 
the cantents: thereof. 

- Sir $am. Pli-take the Rogues Purſe, what e*er come on't. | 

Sir Form: Sweet Lady, lets make our condition as happy as in us lies, 

Sir Saw. Nay, good Sir !*O Lord, Sir, what do'e mean ? fie, Sir: 

- Sir Forms .Lg&. me approach the hotiour of your lip, far ſweeter than the " 
N eſt, andallthe ſpigy Treaſures of Arabia. 

Sir Sam...” Tis your goodneſs, Sis, but pray-forbear 

[Six Form, Nay, {trive not; upon my ſincerity4 will. 

Sig Sam, Nay, good Sir, be not uncivil, Lam no ſuch perſon. Nay; piſh | } 
never ſaw the like; you are the ſtrangeſt man. - Well, take it then. I vow yau 
wake me blbſh. If I were not in appareiit danger 'of being whipt, damnably, and 
miſſing my maſquerade, L cou'd be merry with this Fook- 

Sir Form. The ſweets of Hybta dwell upon ghy Up$FNot all the fragrant bo- 


Sir Sam. O Lord, Sir ! you are pica'@'Ws complement ! ! Ab, lying Rogue; my 
breath ſmells of Tabaco: 

- Sir-Forw, Our time may be but ſhort, vardon the unbecomin? roughneſs which 
my paſſion prompts me to. * Come, my dear Cloris. | 

Sir Sam. Lord, what a pretty name is that ! I was ne*%er calPd Clans before. 

Sir Form. Come, my dear Nymph, let us be more familiar : the ſolitary dark- 
neſs of the place inviteshs to Loye's lent pleaſures, Now, deareſt Clorss, let us 
taſte thoſe ſweets 

Sir Sam. Nay, piſh! fie! Lord ! what do you mean ? what wou'd you be at? 
Keep off. I protelt P11 call out. Nay, piih! never ſtic I will. - 

-Sif Form, Thou haſt proyok*d my gentle ſpirit ſo, it is become furious, and it 
is decreed I muſt enjoy thy lovely body 

Sir Sam. Out upon you ! my body, I defie you; I am an honeſt Womah, I 
fcorn your words. I will-call out for ſome body to prote&t my honour. 

Sir Form. Your honour cannos ſuffer ; none.can ſee us, and who will declare it ? 

Sir Sam, Out upon you ! get you gone, you Swine, 1 will not ſuffer in my ho« 
nour, Iam virtuous. Help !. help!-a Rape! a Rape ! help! help. 

Sir Form, Be not obſtrepeyous, none can hear you. You have provok'd me 
_— to my gentle temper, even to a Rape. Come, q will, I muſt, L faich I 
my 

Sir Sam. *sDeath / the Rogue begins to pry into the difhorace of Sexes, and 
will diſcover mine I muſt try my ſtrepgth with him. Ovt luſtful Targuir ? 
you libidinous Goat, have at you. 

[ Sir Sam. beats Sir Farm. kicks him and flings him down. 

Sir Form, Help ! help ! murder ! murder / 

Sir Sam. Be not obſtreperous, none can hear you. 

R myo Form, Owns my verity I think this be an Amazon ! Well, I can bear this ; 
u 


| Sir 
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p -Sif Sam, Do you again attempt my honour ? PlI neal you, you laſcivions Vil- 
_ Sir Form. Hold ! hold'! I befeech yon; 1 humbly reſt contented, l acquieſce. 
_ Sir Sam. Get'you from me, luſtful Swine Be gone rk, (ls 


Sir Form. I go, Madam: But I know not whether this Vault doth tetminate 
here, or whether it doth iſſue farther. | TL Dhey revive. 


SCENE, 4a Bed-Chamber. 


Enter Snarl, and Mrs. Figgup.. 


Snarl: Come, now we are ſafe in this hold, none will interrupt us in-our 
great deſign. Ah, pox o'theſe wicked HeCtors, vicioustmpudentRogues ! a'Man 
cannot retire with a Lady for his private ſatisfaction, but theſe ranting Rogues 
muſt roar and interrupt us;,*tis a very impudent vicious Ape in ſadneſs. 

Fig. But my dear, iffany body elſe ſhould haye a Key tothis Room (as I know 
they have) though I darg.nottel! him, it is a common Scene of Love- matters. 


Snarl. Fear not, the Landlady tells me, no body has a Key but my ſelf, I have- 
agreed to-give her a Guinney a week for theſe private occakons. In ſadneſs; 'tis a 


fine place: Herea man may bring a Lady, and even none of the houſe obſerve it. 
There is not ſuch a conyenience in all the Pal-1all for theſe occaſions, though 
ſome thereare, much giyen to ſuch diverſions. How glad am I to have thethere, 
poor Pigſnie | | ; 

Fig, Ah, Lord ! there's ſomebody at the door —_— 

Snarl. In ſadneſs there is. There's one with a Key too. In into the Wood-hole 
quickly, or we ſhall be diſcover*d quick, quick —— 
| Enter Hazard and Lady Gimcrack. 
Haz. Come, my dear Lady, now we are ſafe from interruption; how happy 
am I in your fayours? 

L. Gim. Ah! ſo you ſay; but if ever I hear of your inconſtancy, you ſhall be 
no longer happy, as you call it: I cannot ſuffer a Rival. 

Haz, Nothing ſhall eer divert me from the happineſs I enjoy in you ; nor am 
Leſs impatient ofa Rival than you are. I amſo covetous of you, that the thought 
of your Husband keeps me till in quiet. 

L. Gim. Fear not a Husband. Husbands are ſuch phlegmatick indifferent Ri- 


vals, they ner can hurt the Gallants; they poor eaſe Souls, do every thing as if 


they did it nor. 

Haz. They do but court and keep a pother, 

To make one Gameſome for another, 

L. Gim. You are in the right. 

Haz.. Nay, I think a Husband is a very inſipid fooliſh Animal, and'is growing 
out of faſhion. | 

L. Gim, We ſhall begin to lay *em by. Husbands will be left off as Gentlemen 
Uſhers are : indecd they are more unneceſſary luſtruments, than thoſe formal ir 


dle-ſhankt finical Fools, with Noſe-gays and white Gloves were. . Virtwoſa, upon 
ne for this diſco- 
very 


Haz. Thoſe, though they cou'd do no ſervice themſelyes, wo 
for them that cou'd; but a Husband is a Clog, a Dog in a Ma 


— _ 


— — — — 


— — —— — — 
—_ —— ————_——_ 
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that hoards up Gold from: ;others, and will not make- uſe. on't himſelf ——— 

L. G. Nay, a thouſand times worſe ; a Miſer wou'd keep to himſelf what 

he loves, and a Husband what he does not care for, Ont on him. A Husband's 
an Inſet, a Drone, a Dormouſe ——= 

Haz. A fooliſh Matrimonial Lump 
.L,Giaz; A Cuckoo in Winter —— * 

Haz. of ©: Opiat for Loye —— 

L. Gim. 4 Body withont,a Soul 

Haz. AChipin Porridge 

L. Gim. A white of an Egg— 

Haz. All Flegm, ahd no Choler ——— 
. Ls Gin. Adrdge ——— 

Haz, AnExcuſle——-. 

- EL. Gim. A neceſſary thing —— 

Haz. A Cloak ata pinch——— 

L: Gm. A pitiful Utenſil ——— - +. ike. 

Haz. Good for nothing, * but to cover ſhame, pagtdedts, "2nd own Children 
For his Wife. co 
hn .Gim. In ſhort; a Husband is a Hugband, and there's an end of him; but a 

ver is — 

:. Haz. Not to be expreſs'd but in attivn. - Pl ſhew you what a Lover is with. a 
vengGance, Madam. Come on. *sDeath !. there's a key i inthe door. 

L. Gim. What ſhall we do? © 

Hiz. Run into the Wood-hole quickly ; 'Pllbear the brunt \and I may perhaps 
make a diſcoyeryinto the bargain-——  [ She goes in, 

' Enter Sir Nicholas and "Mrs. Flirt. 

Sir Nich, Come, Deareſt, the Landlady is not at home, or we wou'd have a 
Collation here. - | 

Flirt. O Heav*n ! who's this, Hazard? "7 

Haz. *$Death, Sir ! How dare you invade my Room ? 
| L. Gim, Oh! who's here? the Devil, the Devil -—— 

Enter Lady GimcracCk. 

Oh Heay?n ! who#s this? my Husband with a Whore ! * 

4 I Nich. Death and Hell! my Wife with a He@tory Fellow here! Oh my. 
iſgrace. 

L. Gim. Oh, vile falſe Man thy falſhoodI1 have long ſuſpeCted ; now this hap. 
Py opportunity has diſcover'd all. | 

Sir Nich. What means her impudence? - 

L. Gim. Was I not ſufficient for thee, vile Man, but thou muſt thus betray me? 
| catinot Jook on thee with patience, I ſhall faint ! 1 hall faint ! Oh! Oh / 

Haz. Help, help the Lady. 

Sir Nich, Hang the Lady. Oh, Woman-kind ! what artifice js this? I was in= 
form'd by this Lady, 1 ſhowd find you here; I wonder not at your diſorder upon 
this unexpected ſurpriſe. O vile treacherous Woman ! 

Sir Form, 1 Take him from my ſight, I ſhall dicclſe. Have I been always your 
but —- **tuous Wife, and am 1 thus requited? Heav'n ſent this hogoursble 

—--- allitme in zhe ——_ who on purpoſe got a Key to this Room, 

| it 
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it ſeems the filthy Scene of all thy luſt and baſeneſs.” Be'gone— thou infanious 
Wretch, I am not able to-ſupport the ſight of thee = "INES 
Sir Nich-Lewd Woman ! thou-abſtra&tof impudence and falſhobd ! tremble 
at my revenge. _ Haye 1 at length found ont your baſe laſcivious haunt. 


L. Gim, O inſufferable / do you addto all your barbarous jojuries this of aſper- 


ſing my innocence? 
Flirt, (to Haz.) Falſe man! did I for this give my affeQion to thee ?* and 
can*ſt thou think PII bear this ufhirevetg'd ? | $IDY 
Haz. ( aſide) *$Death ! this Wench will undo me with my Lady. 
L.Gim. What dol hear? is he falſetoo? then my misfortunes are compleat. 
Baſe, vike, ungratefal Feilow; is this your conſtancy and gratitude th me? [To#ax. 
Haz,, Madam, this is a Lady of a great Eſtate, whom I ſhou'd have marri'd ; 
and this accident, I fear, has ruin'd all my Fortune. , 2 | 

Sir Nich. ( to Flirt. ) Has my kindneſs deſerv?d this? isthis your Gallant too? 

Oh, this Villain has made me doubly a Cuckold. ; 
Flirt.: ( ro Sir-Nich3"Do not miltake nie; this Fellow took me for a great For- 

tune, and ſhou'd havemarri'd me? . 

Are you conſulting for myTuine ? th [To them. 

' L. Gim. (to Haz.) This 1s a flam, Pl not believe it. This Strumpet has 

doubly betray'd me, Lewd Creature, firſt Pl] take revenge on thee, '_ © 

Flirt, (to L. Gim, ) I thought I ſhould at laſt find out the cauſe of my misfortune, 

( To Haz.) You areljke to make a good Husband; that can make fo jll a Lover. 

Haz. After I have heard all your accuſation , which is falſe, let me t&1 you, 
L have been informed of your frequent coming hither with Sir N:cholx, and was 
reſoly?d at once to be reveng'd of him and you, by bringing my Ladyhither to diſ- 
cover borh. is Sh ' 

Flirt. O inſojence ! I never ſaw the place before. : 

Sir Nech. 1 am too well ſatisfied of her falſhood, and though it be ſomething 
below a Philoſopher to draw a Sword, yet to punith her I will. | 

Haz. Hold, Sir, firſt you muſt try with me. | 

Sir Nich. What are you, her Stallion, and her Bravo too ? 

L Gim: Was ever Woman yet ſo miſerable, to be betray?d, by one whom ſhe 
has loy?d ſo much better than her life ? ſhe wound haye laid it down to have done 
him any kindneſs: and yet to perfect all his cruelty, he blots my repuration. And 
ſince the only treaſure of my life 1s gone, Pray take that too. Do not reſilt him ; 
tet him pierce this Brealt, that ne*er bore any Image but his own. Come on then, 
cruel man. | 

Sir Nich. What can this mean? | 

Flirt. ( to Sir Nich. For Heay*ns ſake, do not-betray me to him; if I be not 
clear'd in this, I am undone. | | 

Haz, Now hear me. Sir : This Lady, on my honour, Sir, is free from all ble- 
milh, 1 believe even in thought. But I being inform?d you uſe to come with that 
Lady to this Houſe of ill reputatiov, in anger ro you both, betray*d you to my 
Lady : I doggd h:r Meſſzager from her Lodging ro you, -and immediately gave 
notice to my Lady; ard in all haſte we came = 

Sir: Nich. ' Indeed | have been acquainted with chis Lady, being a Yirewoſa, upon 


Philoſophical matters, but neves law: her here, till we now came for this diico- 
| * ery: 
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 » {(F4FF+ , Weainformd me, ſhe faw.you two come hither, and my Wife being gone 
out before me, and alone gave megore ſulpiczjon. . | of 
.* Flirt. 1having ſeen you privatly talking with my Lady in the.Mall, ſuſpeted 
you ? ; = to revenge my ſelf on her and you, Lſent for him, and we have doge'd 
- YOU AITQET, | ie: OS | | | ; 
« Fr Nick But why was ſhe hidden to avoid my ſight, if ſhe came for a diſco- 
very? * | 
: Haz. She thought to have diſcover'd more by being unſeen, and over- hearing 
your diſcourſe.; . " 
_ L. Gimu. Now eg, injurious Man, how yau have wrong'd me. 
. Sir Nich. (# kbimſelf Though | bope Lhavedeceived her with aLye, yet what 
ſhe ſays looks like tfuth,. (co her) It muſt be fo. Come, no more; I will believe 


4 


" you true, and ſo am ll. 
Flixe. Though thys ſham paſſes upon him, Iknow, too- well, you are guilty, 
. good Mr. Hazard,. and.I hate you fort. . 
Haz. Prighee hold thy peace, I am kept by her, as I-kg 
Tam kept, I | Ss 


[ 


Sir Nich, Heav*n knows I am true. < 54; 
L, Gim, age rye indy ca witneſs bor my- Innocence. ; 
Haz.. I am glad that all things are thus ily clear'd. 
Sir ps, equi waSit i oo my Dear ? 
. -, L, Gim.. There is ſome body in the Weod-hole. | 
' ,. Haz, Now all's over, ll ſee who it is. , Come out here. What's here ? -a 
Woman... | _ . Pulls out Fig. 


, Gim, A ſhame,onber ; how ſneakingly- ſhe looks ? This is ſome Strumpet, 
I warrant you. Oh, Foh! how | hate ſuch Cattle ! —— Heayen grant ſhe did 
not hear me and Hazard. | [Afide. 


Haz. Here*s a Man too. Come out of your hole. Mr. S»ark, is it you ? 

Re, , [Pulls him out by the heels. 

: => os. Is this the fruit of your Vertue, and declaiming againſt the Vices of 
the Ape « 

L. Gim. Heayn ! if he over-heard me, Iam ruin'd eternally; Pll ery him. 
'We met all here upon a Miſtake, which is now happily rectified. But *cis too ap- 

- Parent, Uncle, ,you came for Wickedneſs and Abomination. 

Fig. Iſcorn your words, Madam, bam civil and vertuous, 

Snarl. Ay in ſadneſs are we; -Our Intentions were honourable. 1 met this 
Lady upon a vertuous account, by the Maſs. I love and honour her in a civil 
way, and ſcorn your filthy laſcivious Beaſts of this Age. | 

' Sir Nich, Remember, Sir, I have.you on the hip; no more will I endure.your 
frumps and taunts about my Philoſophy, and the noble exerciſe of my parts. 

Snarl. Nephew, let me tell you, you are an Aſs, in ſadnefs:;- and will make 
you know this Lady is vertuous, yes, as yertuous as your Ladyihip; and I will 
defend her honour with my Sword, by the Maſs ; and he thatdares be ſo preſum- 
Ptuous'to contradict it, ler him draw. : [ He draws. 

Sir Nech, Gad forgive me, what means he ? 

Haz. No, noneare ſo much concern'd at it —But what are theſe Rods/which 
1 drew. out with you ? what do they.mean? | PI 
| | narl, 


” . - * n " 
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Snarl. O Devil—=1 ſhall be betray'd. Afar.) Ha ! Rods ! what a pox 
know i what they are? 1believethe Miſtreſs of the houſe is a School-Miſtreſs.. 
Haz.. Yes, ſhe keeps a very vertuousSchoo), for the diſciplining 'of hopeful to: 
wardly old Gentlemen: +. _ +29 gnr = | 
Fig. Now my Honour's clear, let*s go, Sir. Beſides, here's that baſe Crea- 
tare Flire;, I cannot abide the ſight of her, Face ſhe difcommended thee, my dear, 
Snarl. Come, Madam — In ſadneſs thi; is very fine ; two civil Perſons can- 
not meet privatly in.an affeCtionate way, bur tuch as you muſt cenſtre them. But 
I will make you know this Lady is honourable; 1 will, in ſadneſs, and fo fare,you 
well. OO 44" »"FExeunt Snar! and Figgup. 
Sir Nich. Come, my Dear, now let*s go home: doit griefeat my unhappy 
Jealouſie, ſince-my belief of thy dear Truth is more confirm'd by it=——Come, 
my Dear | | _LExount. 


Enter Eongvil, Bruce, Miranda, and Clatinda. lt A 


Mir. Come, to divertthis infipid talk of Love, a Thenie fo thred-bare, no 
man cart ſpeak neve ſenflipon it: My Maid ſhall ſing you a new Song (hte learnt 


the other day. ' "os | | 
Clar. You muſt not expect much wit init : for Poets are*grown ſuch good huſ- 
bands, they?ll lay out-none upon a Song, ' 


Mir. All we muſt look for is ſmooth Verſe; and a good Tune, 
Clar. And how a good Tune and tinckling Rhime atonies for Nonſenſe, the- 
Songſters and Heroicks of the time may ſufficiently convince.you. ip 
Mir. They make Nonſenſe go down as glib without taſting, as a ſeditious Lye | 
is ſwallowed 1n a City Coftee-houſe, or Common-wealth'Clubb, without examii- 
nacion. b. | 
. Clar. But now let's hear it ——— 


SONG. 
OW wretched ts the Slave to Love. 
|Whocan no real pleaſures prove ; 
For ſtill they're mixt with pain : 
When not obt ain*d,. reſtleſs is the Deſire, 
Enjoyment puts out all the fire, 
Ad ſhows the Love was vain. 


It wanders to another ſoon, 
Wanes and increaſes like the Avon, 

And like her never reſis : | 
Brings Tides of Pleaſure now, and then of Tears, 
Makes Ebbs and Flows of Joys and Cares, 

In Lovers wavering Breaſts. 


But ſpight of Love will I be free, 
And triumph in the L:berty 
I without him engoy. 
Ph worſt of Priſon: Pli my Body bind, 
Rather 'han chain /7%y > ys Huw mend, | | 4 
For ſuch a fooliſh Toy. | Lone: 


— 
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"Long, 'Tis very.well, i ne 
L He Buf to ousthere Is aſk like Loxe,. br Hgrniogp like the conſent of 
-9 rs Ear "<1 
/-Mir. But asMaulick is improyd by Pradtice. Love decayihy i it, andtherefore 
I ſcarce dare talk on'c. _.- - | 
Clay, Letgybat Harmony ſoever be between Lovers at firſt, in a ſhort.time it 
- turiis to Nucyy jangling.: and. therefore can you aa us if we divert ſo dange- 
- rous gl: any Way - 
Loiig. 1 confeſs it may come to diſcord; but is as in Muſick, if it be made 
*. ood, it makesthe following concord better. - 
Brice, If they play upon one another *cill thez.are out of Tyne, they miſt 
needs jangle. 
Long. Inthat caſe they mult Jay by and tune again, and then ſtrike up afreſh. 
Fir, That Simile will never hold ; for when Love grows onceout of Tune, 


they may ſcrew ang kegp a. coil, but ig will never ſtand 4w Tune again. 

_ Clar. Tj moſt certalo, when Loyecomes once to,hend, it brogke, ,peeieat]y- 
My Bat perhaps it may be ſet again, like a br imb, and he theſtrong- 

er for®e | 


Ar. No: when Loye breaks *tis 1 into ſo many ſpl : ters, 'tis.never to be ſet 
apain. 
Enter Maid to Miranda. 


Wn Shift for your ſclves, Sir Nichol and my Now argþath returnd home 


Char. O miſchievous ill Fo ortune !. 

Mir. Unlucky Accident / - * 4 
Clay. Imuſt look after Sir Formal. [Exeunt Women. 

* Long. Their Carriage, ſince their croſs Appointment.in the Gardens bas too 
evidently declar*d their Intentions, We haye miſtaken, I fee; -if we deſi ign to 
ſucceed, we mult change Miſtreſſes. - , 

Bruce: *Tis too evident we have plac'd our Loves wrong : They are both hand- 
ſome, rich, and honeſt, three qualities that ſeldom meet in Women. 

Long. 'Tis true: and ſince *rwill be neceſſary, after all our Rambles, to fix 
our unſettled Lives, to be grave, formal, very wiſe, and ſerve our Country, and 
propagate-our Species. Let us think ont here. 

Bruce. Letvis walk and conſult about this weighty Afair. ap CExeunt. 


Enter Sir Nicholas, -Lady Gimcrack, Clarinda, Miranda. 

Sir Nich, A Woman with a Letter, a Tire-woman too / are they all Bawds ? 
Their very Art of waſhing and adorning Women is implicite Bawding ; but this 
is down-right explicite Bawdery. 

Mir. Good Sir, let her be made an Example to all yile Women. 

Clar. We have ſecur'd her in the Vault here. e 

| Sir Nich. You have done well; ſhe {hall be brought to condign Puniſhment. 

Mir. But we can tell you yet a ſtranger thing z Sir Formal is privately ſhuk 
UP with this lewd Woman, and has been this hour. . . ., 

Clar. *Tis very true, What his.latengious 0 eee not; -but%is a very 
ſcandalous thing. | 
Sir Neth; 
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Sir Nich.” O monſtrum horrendum ! Is my Friend, that ſeeming yertyous Man 
faln into the ſnare ? > - : 

L.G:m. O Vertue ! whither art thou fled ? my Houſe is diſhonoured, abug'd ! 
I am ready to faint when I hear of Lewdneſs. My Dear, do not endore it : 1 
ſhall never endure my Houſe again : Lett it with all ſpeed and let's remove. . 

m Wich. —__ Dear, be pacifd, ; 

. Gim. Oh I cannot be pacifi*d: my Blood riſes when I hea 
Fellows ; I wou'd have CR hw x OIIEY 

Ar. Excellent Hypocrite / : 

Six Nich, Well, Heavn be prais'd, Iam the Happieſt Man in a Wife, 1 will 
rebuke him ; but for the Bawd , Pll have a Warrant from the next Juſtice ; 1 
will have her whipt and carted. Come, bring em out here. 

: [Servants bring in Sir Formal and Sir Samuel. 
Truly, Sir Formal, I am much aſham'd to find a Virtuoſo in ſuch a poſture with a 
lewd Woman. 

Sir Form. Why, Sir, upon my fincerity —— 

L. Gim. Out upon you, have you the face to ſpeak in your own defence, or in 
defence of this odious Vice? Outor't ! you think to bring alloff with your Elo- 
quence ; but Pll not hear it : You have defiPd my houſe, and committed lewd- 


neſs within the walls, 

Sir Form. Why Ladies, you know 

Air, What, you areangry we bave diſcover'd you. 

Clar. Would.you have had us keep your pernicious Counſel ? had that been 
becoming our Vertue ? 

Sir Form, Why, Sir Nicholas, I profeſs — 

L. Gim. I cannot ſuffer it. ?Tis fit ſuch Hypocrites ſhould be puniſh*d. Is this 
_ Vertue? your ſereneneſs of Mind ? and are all your-Flowers of Rhetorick 
to this ? 

- Sir Nich. I know not what to ſay in your excuſe, to retire with ſuch a lewd 
Creature. Idid not think you could have faln into fo ſhameful a Scandal, Iam 
ſorry, ſince*twill be a reproach to all Yirtuoſo's. 

Sir Form. By my Integrity 
L Gim. You area Man of Integrity, to meet privately with a filthy Creature, 


aBawd, an ugly Bawd too ! 
Sit Sam. I ſcorn your words; neither a Bawd nor ugly ; neither by your teave— 


Ugly and Bawd, quo? ſhe ? 
Sir Form Canl not be heard? ſhall Oratory have no place ? 
L.Gim. Youthink to bewitch us with your Oratory ; but ?cis too apparent, 


you have diſhonoured my houſe. 
Sir Form. Here are ſome Phznomena's of. Scandal ; but I will diſolve all in a 


punctum of time. : 
L. Gim.. I will never endure you, you ſhall ſolve none of your 


Both ſpeak (emma here more. 
together, Sir Form. ?Tis true, I confeſs 1 was found here privately with 


this Woman ; but no leſs true- 


Sir 1V;ch. Pray let me hear him ſpeak. 
Sir Form.” My Oratory was neyer -ſlighted before : When did I open my Mouth 
G | | 


in vain before? I confeſs — Mir. 


— _ 
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Afr. Why look you, Sir ; heconfeſles it z what wou'd you have ? 

Clary. Will you not believe us, he has been privately, with hes this hour ? 

Sir Nich. I ſay, peace ; I will hear him. 

_ Sir Form. I confeſs to you all ——— - 

Mir. DYyou ſee again ? he confeſſes to us all, 

3 Emer Snarl. 

Sir Form. Now my Shame comes upon me. 

Snarl. What ! is my florid Fool catch'd with a Whore ? an ugly Whore? 
does your noble Soul operate clearly, without the clogg of your ſordid humane 
Body now ? You are a fine formal Hypocrite, in ſadneſs; by the Maſs it's a fine 
World we live in. . | 

Sir Nich. 1 am confident my Friend is innocent. | 

Sir Sam. He innocent? hang him, he wou'd haye raviſhd me, if I had not 
been ſtronger than he, and beaten him ſoundly ; my Honour had ſuffer*d upon 
that Buſinels- | 

Sir Form. O Tempora ! O Mores ! but1 doubt not but I ſhall ſhine clearer after 
this Eclipſe; I will bear theſe wrongs with a ſerene temper of mind. 

Snarl. Hang you ! never truſt your Orator, in ſadneſs they will all Iye like dogs, 
by the Maſs 1 would go fifty Miles to ſee an Orator hang'd. Orators are Rogues, 
the very Grievances of the Nation; always putting in an Oar,- and prating and 
diſturbing the buſineſs of the Nation with their fooliſh Tropes, and care not 
which way matters go, ſo they ſhew their Parts. 

Sir Nick, I do believe you, Sir Formal, You young Sluts, will you never 
leave ! 

Mir. Will you not. take the Woman's word ? 

Sir Nich. What, a Bawd's Word ! ſheduffer in herhonour ; one that brought 
a Letter to you ———— 

Sir Sam. A Bawd! I ſcorn your words; I brought a Letter from a Gentleman 
that makes honourable Love, and would marry her. 

Snart. A Match-maker. !. that's worſt of all. | 

Sir Nich. Your Marriage Bawd, your Canonical Bawd is worſt of all; they be- 
tray people for their Lives time. Here carry her, and lock her up in the Green- 
room ; Pil maul your Bawdſhip. 

Sir Sam. Oh Heay?n ! I ſhall be whipt; nay, which is ten times worſe, I ſhall 
diſappoint the Town, and have no Maſquerade to night. But Pll bail my ſelf 
with Money, if it be poſlible————— 

Mir. Courage: my Siſter brought this upon you, but ll redeem all, 

Sir Sam. Nay, if Iſucceed in my Love, I care not if I be beaten, and kickt, and 
whipt as if Heav?n and Earth would come together. | 

L. Gim. Come, [il ſee her lockt up ſafe my ſelf z filthy Creature. 

[Exit L., Gim. with Sir Sam. 
 Clar. [to Sir Form.”] Nota word more o'this buiineſs. I could not forbear the 
trick ; but you will findme more favourable. 

Sir Form, 1 ſhall be content to ſuffer any thing for your ſweet ſake , 

LEx, Clar. and Mir, 


| Enter Longyvil and Bruce, 
Snarl. If you had come ſooner, you might ha? taken this Orator, this iz; 
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Fellow witha Whore, in ſadneſs, a fout defortn'd Strumpet 

Sir Form. Upon my honour, Gentlemen, I am wrong'd; but he was taken 
with a Lady, and Rods too, in German-ftreet, about an hour ſince. 

Long. what this yertuous Gentleman of the laſt Age ? 

Bruce. One that ſo juſtly reproaches the Vices of this? It cannot be. 

Snarl. Oh Dog, Rogue ! Nephew, Þll be reveng?d. No, it cannot be, it is 
not. The Orator's a Son of a Whore, and my Nephew a fooliſh raſcally Philo- 
ſopher ; one good for nothing but an empty noiſe of florid words without ſenſe, 
in ſadneſs, and the other good for nothing but uſeleſs. experiments upon Flies, 
Maggots, Eels in Vinegar, and the Blueupon Plumbs, which he findsto be living 

Creatures ; but all the world will find him an Aſs, and fo Heave him and all of 
yee, with a pox tyee : butin ſadneſs, Orator, I will beat thee mightily. Iwith 
a Whore ! 1 ſcorn your words by the Maſs. [Exit. 

Sir Nich. I know he is ina rage, but *tis true ; Sir Formal, we will no more 
endure his taunts. But now he talks of Eels, Pll ſhew you Millions in a Sawcer 
of Vinegar ; they reſemble other Eels, fave in their Motion, which in others is 
ſide-ways, but in them rdsand downwards, thus, and very flow. 

Long. We have heard of theſe, Sir, often. 

Sir Nich. another difference is, theſe have ſharp ſtings in their Tails. By the 
way, the ſharpeſt Vinegar is moſt full of them. 

Bruce, Thea certainly the ſharpneſs, or biting of Vinegar, proceeds from 
thoſe ſtings, ſtriking upon the Tongue. 

Sir Nich. I ſee you are a moſt admirable Obſerver : it muſt needs be ſo, So, 
this isa rare Phznomenon ſoly?d by the by. [ A/ide.} I have often concluded that 
before The whole Air is full of living Creatures. a thouſand times leſs viſi- 
ble than thoſe living Creatures, miſtaken for Motes in the Sun; I know moſt of 
*em diſtin&tly, by my Glaſſes. 

Sir Form, Talk of uſe? Theſe are the Myſteries of Nature?s Cloſet. 

Bruce. This fooliſh Yirtuoſo does not conſider, that one Brick-layer is worth 
forty Philoſophers. 

Sir Nich. Then for the Blue upon Plumbs, it is nothing but many living Crea- 
tures. I have obſerv*d upona Wall-Plamb (with my moſt exquiſite Glaſſes, which 
coſt me ſeaeral thouſands of pounds) at firſt beginning to turn blue, it comes firſt 
to Fluidity, then to Orbiculation, then Fixation, ſo to Angulization, then 
Cryſtallization, from thence to Germination or Ebullition, then Vegetation, 
then Plantanimation , perfect Animation, Senſation, Local Motion, and the 
like 


Enter Servant to Sir Nicholas. 
Serv. Sir, there are a great number of Sick Men waiting in the Hall for your 
Worſhip, and deſire to be diſpatch'd CExir. 
Sir Nich. Now, Gentletnen, you ſhall ſee my Method of PraCtice. Sir Formal, 
will you go and rank 'em ? 


* Sir Form. I obey in my wonted Office. Gentlemen, I humbly kiſs your hands. - 


_- wanctay cw ki Moy 


Sir Nich. He ranks the diſeas'd Peoplein their ſeyeral Clat 


. . : peech calld a Bul. 
. ders of Diſcaſes, to ſave trouble z you ſhall ſee all | never fail'd of ſucceſs. 
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46 The VIRTUOSO. 
Re-enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir, the Conſtable is come with a Warrant to carry the Bawd away: 

Sir ich. Come, we will deliver the Bawd into their Clutches, and when I have 
adminiiter'd to my Sick, we*ll take the Air, By the way, Gentlemen, what 
Country Air do you like belt ? | 

Bruce. Why, we cannot travel far for*t this Evening. 

Sir Nich. Travel! | thought 1 ſhould have you. Why l neyer travel, I take 
it in a cloſe Chamber. - 

Long. Why you can take but one kind of naſty ſmoaky Air in a Chamber. 

Sir Nich. 1 here's your miſtake. Chuſe your Air,you ſhall have it in my Cham- 
ber ; Newmarket, Banſtead-down, Wiltſhire, Bury-Air, Norwich-Air ; what you 
will. CEFE ' | 
Bruce. Would a man thing it poſlible for a Yirtnoſo to arrive at this extraya- 
gance ? | 

Long. Yes: Iaffureyou, it is beyond the wit cf Man to invent ſuch extraya- 


- gant things for them as their Folly finds out for themſelves Is it poſlibleto 


take all theſe ſeveral country Airs in you Chamber ? 

Sir Nich. 1 knew you were to ſeek. Iemploy Menall over England, Fattors 
for Air, who bottle up Air, and weigh ir in all places, ſealing the Bottles Her- 
metically ; they ſend me Loads from all places. That Vault is full of Country 
Air. by 

Brace. To weigh Air and ſend it to you! ' 

Sir N*ch, O yes; I have ſent one to weigh Air at the Picque of 7enerif, thats 
the lighteſt Air ; I ſhall have a conſiderable Cargo of that Air. Sheerneſs and 
the Ifle of Dogs Air is the heavieſt. Now, if I have a mind to take Country Air, 
I ſend for, may be, forty Gallons of Bury Air, ſhut all my Windows and doors 
cloſe, and let it fly in my Chamber. 

| Bruce. This is a moſt admirable Inventiog, 

Long. But to what purpoſe do you weigh Air? 

Sir Nich, That I ſhall tell you as we are taking it. Now let's ſee this Bawd 
diſpog'd of : every, thing in its order. '; . LExen. 


Sir Samuel 3n the Chamber alone. 

Sir Sam. How long ſhall I expect my Fate? Well ! there never was ſuch a Mar- 
tyr in Love, to be kickt, beaten, pump'd, tofs'd in a Blanket about buſineſs, and 
now in danger of being whipt with a flap-daſh. But ſhe loves me; come, cis 
well *cis no worſe : but to miſs my Maſquerade, that's the ſumm of all: but Pll 
bribe my Juſtice and eſcape: ?tis atrade, ſome of the Juſtices are liker Malefa- 
Ctors than Magiſtrates ; but ?rwill coſt me a plaguy deal, for-this damn'd Yirewoſo 
will- proſecute furiouſly. Ha ! what's here, a Rope? Lam deliver'd, as Rabby 
Buſie was, by Miracle. PlIlide down from the Window into the Garden. The 
Back-door*s open, ſol ſave my money spſo fao, and go to my Ball; and, Whip 


. Stich, your Noſe in, my Breech, Sir Nicholas. Ill leave my Cloaths behind me : 


* ole oe), .Bawd above, 1 am Sir Samuel underneath. So, Tire-woman, lie 
3y Knight. ?Tis well 'tis no, worſe ——-.... ..: - LExit. 
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Enter Sir Nicholas, Longy. Bruce. Z. Gim. Clar. Mir. Servants, 
Conſtable, Officers. 


Sir Nich. Come ! where 1s this Bawd ? Now we ſhall make her an example. 
Here ! whereare you ? Ha! here's no body. 


L. Gim. 1 am ſure Ifaw her lockt in, | 
Serv. The door was lockt when we came in : here are her Cloaths too. 
Longv. The Rogue has ſtript himſelf, and has eſcap'd naked. 
L Gim. O Heayn ! this muſt be the Devil ; the Houſe is haunted. 
Enter Sir Formal. 
Sir Form. I have ſet all the ſick pen inorder, and they wait for your Preſcrip- 


tion, 
Mir. O Sir Formal, your Miſtreſs is flown, and has left her caſe behind her. 


L. Gim, The doors are faſt, and ſhe is flown out of the Chimney ; have a care, 
Sir Formal, if you were naught with her, you will be torn in pieces. 

Sir Form, Not | upon my ſincerity. - 

Sir Nich. It was undoubtedly a Spirit. I conld have told you that before, but 
. I wasairaid I ſhow'd frightYon all, | 

Bruce, How, Sir ! was it a Spirit ſay. you.? | 

Sir Nich You muſt know, Sir, I am much skilPd in Roſa-crucian Learning. LI 
am one of the Yere adeptz, as {impleas I ſtand here, I diſcoyer'd it by my ſight, 
having familiar Converſation with Spirits: tn os 

Clar. O-theſubtilty of this Virtuoſo. This notable Spiris,Sir Samuel,makes a ball 
to night z we will ſteal out one way or other. 

Bruce. Yowll remember the Maſquerade, Ladies; 

Mir. Yes, yes! we will fee the Spirit. 

L. Gim, 1 ſee your Croſs Love, and will plague ye, ye young Sluts, for it. 

Sir Nich. You converſe with a great many people which you take to be Men 
and Women; but we Roſa: crucians know em to be Spirits, Now let us go to 


my ſick people, and adminiſter. C Exennt. 
SCENE, 3s the Court-yard full of ſeveral Lame and s ick people. 


Enter Sir Nicholas, Sir Formal, Longyvil, and Bruce, 


Sick Peep, Heayn bleſs your WV orſhip. | 
Sir Nzch. Come, Gentlemen, you mult know | have ftudi®dall manner of Cafes, 


and bave Bills ready; wtitten-for all Diſeaſes ; that's my way, 1 give 'em adyice 


tor nobhing. _. TY 
Sir Form, Not more reſorted to the Temple of «A:/culapizs; I am ſure not ſo 
many found relief, as from my Noble Friend : You have reafor., good languiſhing, 
people to be Trumpeters to bis [{uſtrious Fame, whoſe indetatigable care, for 
the good or feeble and-diſtreſsd Mankind, with kis tranſcendent $kill, each day 
cures even jucurable diffaſes. | 7 
Lonav. Your Orators are very ſubject to thai Figure in Speech calPd a Bul. 
_— Sir. Nick, (til 2dminiſter?d tothe incurable in J:aly, and never faild of ſucceſs. 
Here are my Bills. Where is the Roll? -Call i$ over, Six Form, 


C—— 
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Sir Form. Gout. 
17S Gomt. Here ——_— . | ; | [ Halting. 
Sir Nich. There's a Bill for you two, take it betwixt you. 
Sir Form. Stone. 
2 Stone. Here, Sir. 
Sir N:ch, There's one for you two. . 
Sir Form. Scurvy. 
4 Scarv. Here, Sir. | 
Sir Nich. There?s a-Bill for you four, 
Serv. Go, paſs by as you are ſery?d. 
Sir Form. Conſumption. 
2 Canſump. Here. | * F 
Sir Nich, Take your Bill. 
Sir Form. Dropſie. 
2 Drop. Here, Sir. 
Sir Nech, There*s for you two. 
Sir Form. There is a Mad-man I have ſet by for transfaſion of blood. 
- Sir Nich, That*s well. The' truth on's is, - we ſhall never get any but Mad- 
men, for that Operation. But proceed. .*. 
Sir Form. Theſe are the laſt, but not the leaſt—— Pox. 
| Enter a great number of Men and Women. - 
All. Here, here, here 
Sir Nsch. There are three or four Bills for you, you are ſo many. 
All. Heay*n bleſs your Worſhip —— [ Exennt omnes. 


ACT V. 
Enter Sir Formal ad Clarinda. 


Sir Form, OW. long ſhall I languiſh in expeCtation of your noble fayour, 
H for the enjoyment of which, my deſires are as great, as my de- 
ſerts are little ? | 
- Clar. Truly, Sir Formal, I am ſo ſenſible of your ſervice, and ſo tronbled with 
my confinement under my Unckle, that at length I haye determin?d by you,'to free 
my {elf from him. | 

Sir Form. Hold, Madam, I am too ſuddenly bleft, I am all Rapture, all Ecſta- 
fie, my Soul, methinks, is fled from its corporeal clog, and I am all unbodi*d, Di- 
vineſt Lady. Let me kneel and adore that hand, that ſnowy hand, to which the 
Snow it ſelf is tann'd and Sun-burnt. : 

Clar. Not too mach of this : but in ſhort, 'conduCt my Siſters and me out of 
theſe doors to the Maſquerade; for we cannot get out without your authority with 
the Porter, and after you have return'd to my Uncle ſometime z procure the ha- 
bit of Scaramonche, that I may know you, and come to us, and you ſhall abſo- 
lutely diſpoſe of me, ; 

Sic Form. Madam, 11! flie ; nay; out-fly Sir Nicholas himſelf, todo you ſer 


vice, 
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inſtantly. 


Sir Form, I am all obedience. I ſhould not enyy now an Univerſal Monarch — 
| { Exeunt. 


I hear my Ladies voice —— 
Enter Sir Nicholas, Longyvil, and Servaxt to Sir Nicholas: 


Serv, Mr. Bruce is coming to wait on you, 

Emer Bruce. , 

Sir Nich. Sir, your Servant. Now open the Bottles, and let the Air fly ; Gen- 
_ be ready to ſnuff it up. O this Bury- Air is delicate, 'tis delicious ; O very 
refreſhing. | 

Bruce. O admirable——— who would go to Bury to take it ? | 

Sir ich. Not 1, *tis much the better here ; it takes ſo much the freſher for be- 
ing bottled, as other Liquors do. For let fne tell you, Gentlemen, Air is but a 
thinner ſort of Liquor, and drinks much the better for being bottled. 

Longv. Molt certainly the world is very fooliſh, not to ſnufFup bottled Air, as 
they drink bottled Drink. 

Brnce, The fooliſh World is never to-be mended. For all this, your Glaſs- 
Coach will to Hide-park, for Air. 1 he Suburb-fools trudge to Lambs-Conduit or 
Tornam; your ſprucer ſort of Citizens gallop to Epſom; your Mechanick groſs 
Fellows, ſhewing much conjugal afteQion, ſtrut before their Wives, each with a 
Child in his Arms, to 1ſl:ngeon, or Hog ſdon. 

Sir Nich. Ay poor dull Fools ! 

Longv But to whar end do you weigh this Air, Sir? 

Sir Nich. To what end ſhou?d I ? to know what it weighs. O knowledge is 
a fine thing; why, | can tell roa Grain what a gallon of any Air in En9land weighs. 

Bruce, '1s that all the uſe you make of theſe Pneumatick Engines ? 

Sir V:ich. No.1 eclipſe the light of rotten Wood, ſtinking Whitings and Thorn= 
back, and putrid Fleſh when it becomes Jucid. 

Longv. Will ſtinking Fleſh give lighy like rotten Wood ? 

Sir Nich. O yes; there was a lucid Surloin of Beet in the S:razd, fooliſh peo- 
ple chought it burnt, when it oaly became lucid and* cryftalline by the coagulati- 
o1 of the aqueous juice of the Beef, by the corruption that invaded it. ?Tis fre» 
quent, I my (elf haveread a Geneva Bible by a Leg of Pork ? 

Bruce, How, a Geneva Bible by a Leg of Pork ? | 

Sir Nich, O Ay, cis the fineſt Light in the World ; but for all that, I could 
eclipſe the Leg of Pork in my Receiver, by pumping out the Air; but immediate= 
ly vpoa the appulſe of the Air ler in again, ir becomes lucid 2s before. 

Lonev. Is it ſo curions a Light ? 

Sir Nich, O admirable! | am now ſtudying of Glow-worms, a fine Study ; it 
is a curious Animal : I think I ſhall preſerve em light all che year, and then I'11 
never uſe any other light in my Study but Glow-worms and Concaye-glaſles. 

Bruce, What do you with the Speaking-Trumpet ? 
Sir Nich, O that Stentrophonical Tube, though nok 
in I7C 'd þ - YONC a | mens EXT >Ctatious, 
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or any Virtuoſo in England. But how ſhall I know you? yowll be diſguis'd- 
Clar. PIl find you out; beſides, you know this Ring and Bracelet. We muſt 


have our Maids with us, for we'll not return. Let's find my Siſter, and about it 
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+  . Longv. Theycan hear diſtinAMy a League at Sea by them already, 
Sir N:ch.” Pit! that's nothing ; 4 have made one, you may hear eight mile 
7 > abont, and lſhallimprove ir vety mnch more: for, there's no ſtop in Art, But 
HET of all Languages, none is heard ſo far as Greek, your [onich, Dialeft of 0s does 
- | _ fo ronl inthe fonnd. ' I make Sir Formal ſpeak Greek ofcen init. 
Bruce. This Sir Formal has a great many pretty Employ ments under him. 
Hwa Sir Nich. I donbt not but in three Months to improve it fo, that from the chief 
W. Mountain, Hill; 'or Eminenceina County, a man may be heard round the County. 
be: |! Longv. T his will be above all wonder. 
© Sir Nich. I have thought of this todo the King ſervice; for when 1 haye per- 
| HP fected it, there needs but one Parſon to Preach to a whole County ; the King may 
+ RES then take all the Church-Lands into his own hands, and ſerve all England with his 
Wo | |. Chaplains in Ordinary. 
Longv., This-isa moſt admirable project. But what will become of the reſt of 
the Parſons ? | | 
| Sir-N*ch. It is no matter, let *em learn to make Woollen Cloth,and advance the 
fe ManufaCture of the Nation ; or learn to make Nets, and improve the Fiſhing- 
$5 Trade; itis a fine ſedentary life for thoſe idle Fellows in black. 
"8 Bruce. Theſe illiterate Virtuoſo's hate all that have relation to Learning, 
'Xf Longv. You cannot blame *em. But there being no ſRopin Art, you may ad- 
Wh vance this Trumpet ſo far, you may make ?em talk from one Nationto another. 
4%; Sir Nich, So 1 may in time. | 
{3 Bruce. By this Princes may converſe, treat, congratulate and condole, without 
- the great charge and trouble of Ambaſſadors. 
| {* Sir ich. I hope to effet it. But I wonder Sir Formal is not returned; I ſent 
: T0 him to fix my Telleſcopes for ſurveying the Moon. 
'; 8 Longv. Doyou believe the Moon is an Earth, as you told us ? | 
ny 7 Sir Nich, Believe it / I know ir; I [hall ſhortly publiſh a Book of Geography 
: forit. Why, *cis as big as our Earth, I can fee all the Mountainous parts, and 
Vallies, and Seas, and Lakes in it ; nay, the larger ſort of Animals, as Elephants 
and Camels; but publick Buildings and Ships very eaſily. I have ſeen ſeveral 
Battles fought there. They have great Guns, and have the uſe of Gun-powder. 
"+ 1088 0 At Land they fight with Elephants and Caltles, I have ſeen em 
Ms; + | Bruce. No Phagnatick that has loſt his Wits in Revelation, is ſo mad as this 
| Fool. | 

Lengv, You zre miſtaken, this is but a faint Copy to ſome Originals among 
the Tribe. | | 

Sir Nich. There's now a great Monarch, who has Armies in ſeveral Countries 
in the Moon, which we find out, becauſe the Colours which we ſee are all alike. 
There are a great many States, which we take to be Confederates againſt him. 
He is a very ambitious Prince, and aims at Univerſal Monarchy ; but the reſt of 
the Moon will be too hard for him. | 

| Enter Sir Formal, 

Sir Form, I have fix*d the Tubes in the Garden; and if we be not deceived, the 
great Monarch is making an Attaque upon a Town, and they are in very hard 
Service. 

Sir NVich. *Tis probable» We'll hafte to ſee it. But firſt da me the fayour 
toineaktwo or three Greek Verſes in this Trumpet. Sir Form, 
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Sir Form. With all my heart. He ſpraks ſome Verſes ont of Homer. 


Emer Sir Nicholas?s Servant. | | 

Serv. Sir, Sir! ſtand upon your guard ; the Houſe is beſet by a great Rabble 
of People, who threaten to pull you out of it, and tear you in pieces. 

Sir Nich, O Heay?n / what is the matter ? | | 

Serv. Sir, they are Ribbog-Weavers; who haye been inform'd, that you are 
he that invented the Engine-Loom, which has provok'd em to rife up in Arins, 
and they are-reſoly'd to be reveng'd for*t: Liſten, Sir, you may hear *%em, 

Sir N*ch. O what will become of me! Gentlemen, Gentlemen, for Heaven's 
ſake do ſomething for me ; I proteſt and yow they wrong me, I neyer inyented any 
thing of -uſe in my life, as gad ſhall mend me, notI, . -. 

Bruce. We ſhall be beaten for being in ſuch damn'd Company, and faith we 
ſhall deſerve it. [ 4 Noiſe without. 


Sir Nich. Mercy on me ! how loud they are ! O Gentlemen what's to be done ? 


Long. Get your Guns and Piſtols charg?d. The Rabble, like Wild- Beaſts, 
are frighted at Fire- arms. _ - 

Sir Nich. Go, get'em charg'd quickly. | % 

Sir Form. Now isthe time for meto. ſhew my parts. I haye another Weapon. 
Let me alone with them. 

Sir Nich. Whag Weapon, Sir Formal? 

Sir Form, Eloquence : I warrant ye. Let me alone. Pl! go out among ? em. 

Sir Nic. O *twill neyer do 3 they are very outragious Rogues, What will 
become of us? - | 

Sir Form. You know not the Charms of Oratory ———— 
"Twas my fortune to be near the Temple-(tairs, when the Water-men, who had 
drunk toodeep of a Liquor ſomewhat ſtronger than that which is the Scene of 
their Vocation, were ſtirr*d up into ſo popular a heat and fervour, that its fury 
threatned the adjacent Society The Water-men themſcelyes (as I may 
ſo ſay) were blown intoa Tempeſt, when ſtrait I ventur?d in among the intem- 
perate Crowd ;. and, by the force of Rhetorick, diſpelPd the Barbarity of their 
over-boyling Ale, and too much fermented Choler, and gently recompos'd their 
Minds into a ſedate and quiet temper : and I doubt not but to have the ſame ef- 
fect upon theſe. 

Sir Nich. Quickly then, diſpatch. Tell em I aminnocent ; I never invented 
any thing in my Life, Go, goquickly. CExeurt. 


The SCENE, the Street, a great Rabble of People together, 
and Snarl, &c. 


Snarl. Whatever they ſay, this Sir Nicholas and one Sir Formal that's with him, 
invented the Engine-loom, to the Confuſion of Ribbon- Weavers.——1 ſhall be 


' ſufficiently reveng?d on the Rogues now. [ Aide. 
1. Weav, O Villains ! well maul ?em. Are theſe the Tricks of a Y:rtoſo 7 
have they ſtudi'd theſe fourteen years for this ? | 
- Srarl. Yes, for much leſs. The Truth is, *tis a burning ſhame that poor Men 
ſhowd be ruin'd by ſuch Fellows, in __ NS — 
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2. Weav. I never thought theſe Vertoſo's worddo any thing but miſchief, for 

my part. 
<q 9 Where are the Rogues? Come out of your Den. 

Al. Come out ! where are the Vertoſo*s here ? 

1. Wexv. Break open'the houſe. Open the door, or well demoliſh—— 

Porter within. What wou'd you have?” ſtand off, 

1, Weav. What wowd you have, you Son of a Whore; the Engine, -and the 
Rogues that invented it. mew 

Porter within. Here's no Engine, no Rogues, nor Inventers neither — 

Enter Sir Formal. 

Sir Form. Now will I try my Eloquence. Come, Gentlemen, What is it you 
wou'd have? What is the fountain of your difcontents ?. Now for the power of 
Oratory ! Come, come, come — 

1. Weav, Here's one of the Raſcals, take him amongſt you. 

Sir Form, Why, Gentlemen ? 

2. Weav; Tear him in pieces. 

Sir. Form, I ſay, Gentlemen 

3. Weav. Cut off his ears. | 

1, Weav. Take bim and hang him upon the next Sign. 

Sir Form, I beſeech you, 

All. Ay, hang him up quickly. 

Sir Form. Hold ! hold ! ſhall I not ſpeak ? 

2. Feav. Yes, if you can after you are hang'd. | | 

Sir Form. Why, Gentlemen, I am of your ſide. If you colnmit this raſh ont- 
rage, you will be ſoundly puniſh'd upon a Qukre fremuernnt Gentes —— | 

Some. Let him ſpeak. 

Others. No, he ſhall not ſpeak ; hang him—— 

1. Weav. Hold, Neighbours and Friends, let's hear him, he may perhaps diſ- 
cover ſomething of this buſineſs. 

All. Let him ſpeak —— 

Sir Form, By what occaſion or accident this unheard of Torrent of tempeſtnuous 
rage was thus inflanyd, I very much ignore. But let it not be faid that Engliſhmen, 
good Common-wealth's Men, and ſober, diſcreet Ribbon-weavers, ſhould be thus 
hurri?d by the rapid force of the too dangerous W hirlwind,or Hurricane of paſſion. 

1. Weav, He ſpeaks riotably. 

2. Weav., He's a well-ſpoken man truly —— 

Sir Form. Of paſſion, I ſay, which with its ſudden, and alas ! too violent cir- 
cumgyrations, does too ofren ſhipwrack thoſe that are agitated by it, while it 
turns them into ſuch giddy confuſion, that they can no longer trim the Sails of Rea- 
{on, or ſteer by the Compaſs of Judgment. 

1 Weav, His Tongue's well hung, but I know not what ke means by all this ſtuff. 

Sir Form. | ſay, Gentlemen. | | 

"2, Weav. Pox onyou, you ſhall ſay no more. What's this to the invention of 
the Lovmr? 

3. Weav, This is one of the Inyenters, hang him. - Where's t*other ? break 
open The houſe. | 


; Enter Sir Nicholas, Bruce, «nd Longyil above. 
Sir Form, Do but heax me ?. | I. Weav. 
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1 Weav. No, Raſcal; we will not w_ you. 
: : [. They beat him, kick him, and fling Oranges at him. 
pegs All this I can bear, if you will but hear me, Genalomen 0 | - 
2 per on 
2 Weav. A perſon, a Rogue, a Villain ! a damn'd Vertoſo ! a perſon ! 
Sir Form. 1 ſay, Gentlemen, I am aperſon 
 1:Weav, Pox on you we?ll uſe you like a Dog 
Sir Form, Quouſque tandem effrenata jattabit andacia. 
This is a barbarity which Scychians would bluſh at. 
D 1. Weav. Scythians ! Whata pox does he call us names? take him, and hang 
im up. 
Sir Nich. I ſceSir FormaPs Oratory cannot prevail; What ſhall I do? 
1. Weav. O, there he is, Come down, or we'll fetch you down, and your En- 
gine to0. | 
Longv. Nay, then tis time to ſally out 


Bruce. Give us Piſtols, quickly —— 
Sir Nich. Hear me, Gentlemen, I never invented an Engine in my life; as Gad 


ſhall a?me you do me wrong. I never invented ſo much as an Engine to pair 
Cream-cheeſe with. We Virtuoſo's never find ourany thing of uſe, *tis-not our 


Sir- 


way. ; | 
1. Weav, Hang your way. You are a damn'd Iying Vertoſo. Break open the 


door quickly 
Enter Longvil and Bruce below with Piſtols. Servants. 


Bruce, Where are theſe Dogs? FD Diſcharge their Piſtols, all run out. 
Sir Form, Marder ! Murder ! [ Falls down. 
Enter Sir Nicholas creeping ont with a Blunderpuſs. 

Sir Nich. Where are theſe Rogues ? | 

Longv, Sirrab, go and call the Guard, leaſt they ſhould rally again. 

Bruce, Sir Fermal'is ſhot, and all the Rabble is eſcap*d unhurt. 

Sir Nich. © my Friend ! Sir Formal ! Sir Formal ! 

Sir Form. I am alive, Sir Nicholas, but ſurely I am ſhot. 

Sir Nich, Let's ſearch — Here is no hole in your cloaths. 

Sir Form. Hum —— I find no blood, Truly I did opine that I was ſnot——- 
but I am exceedingly beaten and bruiſed, Thovgh there be nodiſcretion, 1 haye 
ſuffered much confuſion. 


Sir Nich. 1 ſee your Oratory could not prevail. | 
Sir Form, No, no, theſe Barbarians underſtand not Eloquence. I mult go in, 


and diſcover this diſorder —— : [ Exit Sir Form. 
Bruce. Let's take this opportunity to get rid of the Virtuoſo, and go to the 


Maſqnerade. 
 Footm. Sir, the Guard was coming to ſuppreſs the tumult ere I went; they 


ſeiz*d ſome of the Mutineers, and diſpers'd the reſt. 


Lonov. Now we ate ſafe, Sir. We humbly take our leaves till to morrow-— 
LExennt Longyil and Bruce. 


_ Sir Nech. Gentlemen, your humble Seryant ; 
Where are my Wife and Neeces ? | 
Porter, They are gone abroad, Sir. "TM 
| H 2 Sir ich. 


— 
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Sir N:cb. At this time o night ? Did they 'go together ? 
\Port:* No, Sir, my Lady went alone. 
'Sir Nich. And did you let my Nieces go out, Villaiv, without your Lady? 
Port. Sir Formal carried them out. 
Sir Nich. *Death ! whatdeſign is this? they are gone to the Maſquerade : My 
Wife alGne too ! I like not this. The ſtory in German-ſtreer was very ſuſpicious, 
I ſhall find ont theſe Practices. | [Exeunt, 


The SCENE #alarge Room, with a great Number of Maſqueraders, 
Men and Women, in many different Habits. 
Enter Sir Samuel and Hazard. 

Sir Sam. Now, Hazard, let's enjoy our ſelves: I am-never in my Element, 
but when I am adventuring about an Intriguo, or Maſquerading about Bulineſs, 
Now you ſhall ſee me ſhew my parts. | 

Haz. Do, Sir Samuel, you are excellent at theſe things. 

Sir Sam, Nay, if any Man out-does me about this Buſineſs — Well, nomore 
to be ſaid. Is not mine a very pretty diſguiſe, Ha? 

Haz." An admirable one— + 

Sir Sam. I haye forty of ?em upon Intriguo's and Buſineſſes, -But now to work. 
Do you know me? - [To Clar. 

Clar, No:. yet, methinks, you look, through your Diſguiſe, like a fooliſh Fel- 
low | have ſeen. 

Sir Sam. A fooliſh Fellow — Hey poop! you were-neyer ſo much in the 
wrong in your life, as gad mend me—— 

| Clar. 1 don't think ſo: a Mask might cover Deformity, but not Folly, You 
' havethe very Mien of a Coxcomb ; all the Motions of your Body declare the 
Weakneſs of your Mind. | 

Sir Sam. Piſh ! what, you are upon the high Ropes now. Whip ſtitch, your 
Nole ia my breech. Piſh! Vil calk no more with her. 

Haz, Do you know me? LTo Mir. 

Mir. No: Incither know you, nor care to know you- 

Haz, They who have ſo little Curioſity, have leſs Pleaſure. 

Ar. I gaeſs your In-ſide to be no better than your Out-ſide. 

Haz. Try *em both, and yow'll be of another Opinion. 

Afr. The Convictions not worth the Trial. 

L. Gia, | wonder which is Hazard. But my Buſineſs is not with him. 

Sir Sam. Theſe are very angry- Ladies, Hazard. Juſt now we met two were 
very kind to us, pretty Rogues ; they had delicate Hands, Arms, and Necks — 
and they were \Von:cn of Quality, Pm ſure, by their Linen 

Haz. That's no rule -—— for Whores wear as-good Linen as honeſt Women: 
fine -_.loths and good Linen are the Working-Tools of their Trade. 

Sir Sam. But I kiow by their Wit and Repartees they were fine Perfons. Iam 
confident my Woman knows me, and has a kindneſs for me, 

Haz, Methought they ſeem'd to be rank Strumpets—— }. 

Sir Sam. Prethee hold thy Peace, Tace is Latin fora Candle. Lam us'd to thefe 
intrigo's and Buſineſles. 
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Enter Longvil and Bruce in their own Cloths, Maſqued. 
Clar. Longvil and Bruce ! let's watch them and ſee where they?ll dire&t them- 


ſelyes. 

Mir, Like right-Bred Men 0? th Town; I warrant upon the next they light 
on. | 

Sir Sam. ?Ods my Life, I ha? loſt my lac*d Handkerchief ——— 

Haz, *Death! I ha? loſt mine too. Heart all my Money's gone 

Sir Sam. Ha ! Money ! what a pox, mine's all flown too, Whip, flapdaſh — 

Haz. Whip, ſlap daſh! a pox o? your Women of Quality, they are flown too. 
Whip, ſlap daſh—But you have been us'd to ſuch Intrigo?s and Buſineſſes _ 

Sir Sam, I durſt ha? ſworn I could not be deceived. Though I ha? been 
often ſery'd ſo by Vizard Maſques in the Pit, they are mighrily given tot 5 we 
Men of Adventure mult bear this, Come, no more to be ſaid. Come, ?tis well 
it's no worſe, Come. 

Long. This is a finecivil Aſſembly truly. The Knight has great Conyeniences 
of Coaches and Retiring-Rooms, 

Bruce, It is a very rank Ball :* there's like to be very much Fornication com- 
mitted to night. -- * | 

Long. A Maſquerade's good for nothing elſe, but to hide Bluſhes, and bring 
baſhfal People together, who are aſham'd to ſin bare-fac'd. Theres a Lady ho- 
vering about you, and longs to pickeer with you. [L: Gim. ſtares on Bruce. 

Bruce. O that it were Clarindain a good Mind, 

Long. 1 wiſh it be not- 2457ardain a bad one ; her ſhapes like hers, "——— 

Sir Sam, Come, Fiddles, be ready ——- Shall I wait on you in a Dance about 
buſineſs "4 | [T akes out Clar. 
The Boree [They Dance, Sir Samuel leaves her, (he takes in another, 

Clar. A Corant., | 

Bruce, May I not have the honour to know who you are ? 

L. Gim. *Tis ſufficient to tell you, I am one you haye no ill wiſhes to, and 
would not tell you this but-in a Maſque. 

Bruce, She's finely ſhap*d, and by her Jewels a Woman of ſome condition, 
Come, off with this Cloud to a good face, and Ornament to a bad one. 

L.Gim. No: but if you will withdraw into another Room, Pl let you know 
more of my mind, though not of my face. 

Bruce. T he temptation is too ſtrong to be reſiſted. Let's ſtealoff, [They ſteal out. 

Entry of Scaramouchi and Clowns, [Dance : 

Sir Sam, Very fige, | ſwear very fine 
Where the Devil's this Mranda ? I cannot find her ont for my life ——. 

Clar. Did you not ſee Bruce ſteal off with a Lady ? 

Mir. Yes, and cannot bearit. I am fo fooliſh, l wowd1 were not; . 

Sir Sam. But hold. Who held my- Sword while I danced? *Twas a French - 
Sword, coſt me fifteen Piſtols: a curſe on him, he's rubb'd off. with it—— But 
Come,”tis well it*s no worſe yet |; 

Longv. This Bruce ſtays ſomewhat long, 1 like it not. If I cou?d find out exther 
Clarinda or Miranda here, 1 ſhou'd be out of doubx—— Let me ſee, who are you ? 


Fig, What Authority haye you to examine me fom——— 
| [She ſpeaks in a Poppets voice. - 


Lengy: It 


Long. What haye we here, a Poppet ? 

Fig. Such a Poppet as you'll beglad to change for the Player you keep ——< 

Longv. You are miſtaken, I love the Stage too well to keep any of their Wo- 
men to make%em proud and inſojent, and deſpiſe that calling to take up a worſe. 

Fig." Then you are none of the Fops I took you for. 

Enter Bruce and Lady Gimcrack, 

Bruce, I can never reſt till I know who has oblig*d me. 

L. Gim. Since you zre ſo importunate, 1 give you a Note will diſcoyer it, if 
yowll give me your Hozour : ot to open it till the Maſquerade be done. 

Bruce. Upon my Honour I will not. 

L. Gim. Now ſhew your ſelf a man of Honour, 

Bruce. Gad 1 think 1 have already —— : 

Enter Sir Formal ix Scaramoucha's havre. 

Clar. Yonder*s Sir Formal. You haye your Cue, Betty. 

Bette. | warrant you, Madam. 

( To Sir Form.) You ſee lam as good as my word, 

Sir Form. 'Tis ſhe by her Bracelet and Pendants. Madam, had not ſome diſa- 
*Ker intervened, I had ſooner kiſs*d your hands. But'of that, more anon. 

© * Enter L, Gimcrack in another diſguiſe, 

L. Gim Now for the reſt of my Plot. 1 ſhall diſappoint theſe young Sluts, or 
make miſchief enough. [. Ex:unt Longy. azd L. Gim. 
Enter Snarl bare-fac'd. 

Air. Did not you ſee Longvil ſteal out with a Woman ? 

Clar. Too well. ' Our Lovers are well matchd. 

Snarl. In ſadneſs I think Bedlan?s-broke looſe and come hither. *What a com- 
pany of Antick Puppies are here? Pox on”em all. . But where is this Figgup ? by 
the Maſs I'll not ſuffer her to go to theſe Schools of Bawdery ; in ſadneſs, the*ll be 
too apt a Scholar I am afraid. 

Sir Sam. Hey Snar/! What, do you come to a Maſquerade bare-fac'd ? 

Snarl. Yes, that Ido, nor am 1 aſham'd of my face, as Rogues and Whores 
are. Whoſe Fool are you ? 

Clar. Sir, will you pleaſe to Dance ? | 
Snarl, No indeed won't I, Ithank God I am not ſuch a Coxcomb yet in ſad- 
neſs What do you find in my face to think me ſuch ah Owl? | 

Air. What,do you come for then ? 

Snarl. Why, to find one that ſhould be wiſer than to be here, by the Maſs. 

' Fig, He means me, | ſhall be undone. - 

Clar. Whom do you mean? ſhe that was in the Wood-hole ? 

Mir. She that was diſcover'd in German-ſtreet. 

Snarl, Ounds ! 1 {hall be a By-word all over the Town, in ſadneſs. 
| Enter Sir Nicholas. 


Sir NVich, My Uncle here ? 
Clay. Is it ſhe you look for ? | 
Snarl. What pert-ſaivelling, ſqueaking-Baggages are you ? here's a ſquealing 
with you, with a pox to you. 
Haz, To him, Sir Samet. , 
. Sir Sam, 
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Sir Sam. Sir, let me ask you one civil Queſtion. [In 4 ſqueaksng tone. 
Snarl. What civil queſtion would you ask now ? [ Mocking him. 
me Sam, Were not you with a Lady in German-ſtrtet, pulPd out by the heels 
to day ? | : 
Snarl.. Ounds ! What Rogue art thou ? I could find in my heart to beat thee 
moſt exorbitantly. | 
Haz, Your Land-lady in German-ſtreet is a School-miſtreſs, is ſhe not, Sir ? 
Snarl. O my ſhame comes upon me ! In ſadneſs you areall a company of ſqueal- 
ing Coxcombs; wou'd you wereall Eunuchs by the Maſs, that you might always 
keep your Treble Voices. 
1. Bull. What, was this virtuous Gentleman taken with a Whore? 
2. Bull. Sir, do you very much delight in Bireh ? 
Sir Sam. Yes, for mortification-iake. He's a great doer of Penance. 
Haz, A fine old Gentleman, with gray hairs, to be over-ta'cen. 
Sir Form, Truly, Iam ſorry a perſon of your gravity ſhou'd ſo expoſe ypur 
diſcretion. : 
Snarl. What damn'd antick Raſcal*s this ? [ Kicks bim. 
_ Form. As Gad mend me it was uncivil. But, Madam, we will retire, if you 
pleaſe. 
Snarl. What a Devil, ſhall F be over-ſet with Rognes and Fools here _ 
I. Bull, Damn Rogues and Fools. MES 
Snarl. So I ſay, in ſadneſs. The Men are all Rogues and Fools, and the Wo- 
men all Strumpets, by the Maſs, or which are ten times worſe, ſcandalous honeſt 
Women. In ſadneſs, it is a ſhame ſuch Bawdy doings ſhould be ſuffered in a civil 
Nation ; my heart bleeds for*t, by the Maſs. It was not ſo in the laſt Age. Why, 
what do I talk with a company of Owls for ? I come to find one whom P11 never 
ſeek again; if ſhe will not appear now — 
Fig. O Buddy, I am here; but Iwas afraid you'd be an anger?d. - 
Snarl. In ſadneſs, I wonder you are not aſham?d to come to theſe vicious ſcan- 
dalous bawdy places. Come away for ſhame [CExeunt Snarl. and Fig. 


Enter Longvil and Lady Gimcrack. 


Longv. I never yet knew one ſo free of her body, and fo nice of her face be- 
fore. Shall I know no more of you ? : 

L. Gim, Since you will have it ſo —= there's a Note will inform you more : 
But upon-your Honour you muſt not open it till the Maſquerade be oyer, 

Longv. 1 will not. | 

Sir Nich, My dear, I wonder*d I cou'd not ſee you betore. | 

L. Gim. O Hazard, havel fonnd thee ? this is good luck, my dear. 

Sir Nich. O infamous damnd Woman ! 

L. Gim. It makes me break my Spleen almoſt to think, what an Aſs we made 
of Sir Nichols to day. 
Sir VVich, Ay, ſo it does mine. Ha-ha-ha A curſe on Woman-kind ! 

L. Gim, He, poor Fool, believes us all this whyle to be as innocent. Now 
ſhall you have free liberty co come home to me. : | 
Sir Nich, Shall he ſo, Madam ? CL. Gim. gg Fon 
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Sir Sam. What*s here? one offering violence to a Lady ! 
Haz. Who, this my Lady Gimcrachk ? | 
L. Gm. It is my Husband / for Heay?*ns ſake keep him here, till I run home. 
LExit Lady Gim. 
Haz, Villain! how dare youabuſe a Lady? [Kicks him. 
Sir Nich. It's no matter for that, | ſhall not diſcoyer my ſelf. 
Haz. It isSir Nicholas, now you may lock him ap, and be reveng?d on him — 
Sir Sam. No more to be ſaid. Hey! who waits there ? Take this Fellow and 
Jock him up, till talk with him about buſineſs. 
Sir Nich. ?Death ! What will become of me ? 
Longv. | have fix'd upon almoſt every Woman of the Maſquerade, ard cannot 
find which is either Clarinda or Miranda. | 
I. Bull, Ounds you lie 
_ 2. Bull. Take that, Raſcal. [They draw, and all draw. 
| Exeunt all, Women ſbricking. 
Sir Sam. Theſe damn'd Bully Rogues haye ſpoiPd my Intrigue; a pox on %em 
all, the Ladies are gone, ButVll find a way to be convey'd into Miranda's Cham- 
ber to night yet CExit Sir Sam. 


Enter Longvil, Bruce, and Porter. 

. Lengv. Is not Sir Nicholas within ? | 

Port, No: But myLady and the two Ladies are come; my Lady is gone up to 
my Maſter's Cloſet, and the young Ladies are in the Garden. | 

Bruce. We come to tell Sir Nicholas, we've wholly quelPd the Mutiny, and ſeen 
the Offenders committed. | 

Port. He will be within preſently | | [ Exit. 
| Longo. I donot ſee the Ladies bere ; but this was a very ſtrange adventure at 
the Maſquerade: ; | 

Bruce. The Circumſtances are ſo like, had I not ſeen two ſeveral habits, I ſhowd 
believe ?*twas the ſame Woman | have a Note to, and receiv'd the ſame injuncti- 
ON not to open.-it. 

Longv. Let me read your Note, and you ſhall read mine ;, the Moon-light will 


ſerve for that. | 
By that means I may diſcover ſomething. [Afide. 
Bruce. Agreed. I may perhaps make a diſcovery. LAſrde. 
Reads. You ſee I dare not own my kindneſs, but when I had ſomething to bide my 
bluſhes. I hope youll uſe the Conqueſt like a Gentleman. Clarinda, 


Long. How ! this is to the ſame effe&t, ſubſcrib'd by Miranda, There needs 
no further argument of your treachery, and ſuch-as I did not think a Gentleman 
could be guilty of, 

Bruce. *Death ! Do you accuſe me of Treachery, who are your ſelf ſo great a 
Traitor? Draw — — | 


Longv. Are you ſo nimble ? Have at you | - -[Fight. 
Enter Clarinda an4 Miranda, 
£77: Hold! hold! hold! for Heaven's ſake hold ? 
Clar. What means this madneſs in this place ? FI 
races 


he LV LRT UV OSO 
Bruce, 1 ſuppoſe you gueſs at the meaning. | 

Longv. If not, M:randa'can inform you, _ ; 

Mir. This is abſo]ute diſtraction, Gentlemen. | 

Bruce, You let Longvil know more of your mind, Madam, in a private Room at 

the Maſquerade to night. 

Longv. If ſhe did not, this Lady was kind enough to you there. 

Ar. What madneſs is this ! | ſpoke ne*er a word to either of you there. 

F vk Nor I, Heayn knows! but we ſaw each of you ſteal away.with a 
ady 

Bruce, Do you know that hand, Madam ? 

Longv. Or you this, Madam ? 

Clar. My name ſubſcrid'd ! 

Mir. And here is mine. 

Clay. This miſchief is too evident. This is my Aunts hand. 
Air, And this is her Character too, This malice is beyond example, and your 
baſeneſs, ſo ſoon to entertain ſuch thoughts of us. | 

Clar. That ſenſleſs vanity, that makes them think ſo well of themſelves, made 
*em think ſo ill of us. | | 
. - D—_ Oh Heaven! what haye we done ! I beg a thouſand pardons for my 
ault. | 

Bruce. Hear but my acknowledgement, on my knees I beg forgiveneſs for my ill 
thoughts of ſo excellent a.Lady, 

Clar. Be gone, unworthy Men, and never ſee us more, 

Air. Pll ne*er forgive the Man that thus dare injure me. 
[Exeunt Clar. and Mer. 
Longv, This damn'd Lady has put her ſe]f upon us for two Women. Let*s not 
leave ?em, till we have ſatisfied them of the occaſion of our jealouſie. 
Bruce. Let's follow at a'diſtance 


To Clar. 
LTo Mir. 


| CLongyil and Bruce follow %em, 
Enter Clarinda and Miranda, and go into as Arbour 

Longv., They are gone into that Arbour : Let's do an ungenerous thing for 
once, and liſten. : 

Bruce, Agreed; we then perhaps may hear what their reſentments are. ; 

Mir. 1 ſee we muſt carry our ſelves with more reſeryednels, fince Men of Wit. 
and Pleaſure are ſo apt to think ill of our Sex. . 

Clar, For all this, 11love Longuilto that height, 1 cannot be reſeryed to him, 
I cai forgive him any.thing; hs 

Mir. 1 love Bruce too almoſt to diſtrattion, and could venture any thing but 
honour for him. 

Clar. I'd loſe my Life and Love a thouſand times before my Virtue, But our 
croſs Love can never meet. | "8 

Mir The breach was great enough before: but this falſhood and malice of my 
Lady has made it wider. But bold, we are over-heard. - 

Clear, O Heaven ! here are Longvil and Bruce 


| [They run away ſbrieking. 
Longv. Our caſe is plain, we have no hopes of ſucceeding in our intended 


Loyes; or if I had, I wou'd not haye the Body —_— the Miad, ys 
YHCEs 


_ 
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Bruce. A man enjoys as much by a-Rape as that way, - But I ah fo pleagd'to 
find Miranda loves me, that Id not chanpe forany but Clarinds. . 

Longv. | have the ſame opinion'of Clarinda's love; and could you he contented, 
I would willingly change. Gratitude to her will moye my heart; more than Xi- 
randa's charms with her ayerſion can. | 71 91233; 

Bruce. Since our affe&tions will not thtive in the ſoi] we had plac'd them in, we 
muſt tranſplant them. Flt $301 SH4 
 Loxgv.: Love like the Sun-beams, will not watay much, onlefs refleted back a- 
gaia. It is reſoly'd it ſhall beſo. | 
Bruce. Let's follow them now ; and while the MetaPs hot, twill take a Bent 


the eater. [Extent 
SCENA Ultima. 


Emer Sir Nicholas, and Lady Gimcrack, 
Sir ich. Infamous, vile Woman, FIl be reveng?d 6n all your lewdnefs. 
 L. Gim. | have broke open your Cloſet, and here ate all your Letters from your 
ſeveral Whores :+ And do you think PII bear your falihood without revenge ? 

- Sir Nich. Be gone out of my doors, I caſt you from me; and 1 have here ano» 
ther Miſtreſs of this Houſe, Come-in. | | | | 
| | Enter Flirt. 

To you give poſſeſſion of all here, Madam. Out of my doors. 

L. Gim. Is this one of the Creatures you converſe'wii ut Philoſophical mat- 
ters? Fare you well. I have, thanks to my Friends, a ſettlement for ſeparate 
. maintenance, and I have provided for my ſelf too. A worthy Gentleman ; Come 
in, Sir ; he will defend my Perſon, and my Honour. 

4% Emer Hazard. 

Sir Nich. Who er ſhall make ſuch ſettlements hereafter, may they be plagu?d 
as I am / Vile Creature -—— 

L. Girs, Sir, | ſhall publifh' your Letters into bargain, and ſend*em to Greſham- 
College ;, then you'll be moredeſpis?d than now you are there—— 

Sir Nich, O misfortune ! that will be worſe than all the miſeries can happen to 
me. told, Madam, I have thought owt; and to ſhew how much I can be a Phi- 
loſopher, I am content it ſhould be a drawn Battle'betwixt us: Do you forgive, 
and you ſhall find that I can do fo too. 

Enter Steward. 

Stew, O Sir ! I bring you the moſt unfortunate news that e*er you heard. 

Sir Nich. More croſles ſtill ! 6 THE | 

Stew, Seycral Engineers, Glaſs-makers, and other people you have dealt with 
for Experiments, have brought Executions, and Extents, and fſeiz'd on all your 
Eſtate in the Country. | 

L. Gim. *Tis very well; you were all this: while bottling of Air, and ſtudying 
Spiders and Glow-worms, ſtinking Fiſh, and rotten Wood. | 

Sir Nich. This laſt affliction is too great to bear; but I am reſoly*d to forgive 
thee, my Dear, and be a good Husband, and redeem all. | b- 

L. Gim, No, Sir, I thank you ; my Settlement is without incumbranae, and 11 
preſcrye it without you, which you are the greateſt a Woman can haye. 


Enter 
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jt Emter Sir Formaliand Betty. 
Sir Form. Sir, I bumbly implare your pardon, fora crime, which Love, which 
was too ſtrong for my refiſtance, cauſed in me. ; 
Sir Nich, What do you mean ? 
Sir Form. I have marrdClarinda; the pretty Creature had an odd fancy to be 
marri'd in Maſquerade. I hope yow'll pardon it; Love is not in our power. 


Sir Nich. O Heayn! this is to addtoall the.reſt. No, baſe man, I never will. 


forgive it. 

Betty. (unmasks) Sir, you may if you pleaſe, and he too; conſider, Sir, Love is 
not in our power. | 

Sir Form. Iam amaz'd, I am ſtruck dumb, . I ner ſhall ſpeak again 

Sir Nick, 1 am ſorry for you, Sir Formal; but I have greater ſorrows of my 
own: YetIhavemy Uncle Szarlin reſerve, Pll try his bounty — ——Oh here he is ! 

Enter Snarl and Figgup. 

Snarl. Here! Where is this Coxcomb ? Nephew—— This Vertuoſo, I was 
witha Whore in German-ſtreet, was? and your Ladyſhip reproach'd me too z 
ſhe is your Aunt in ſadneſs. "EO | 

Sir Nich. How, Sir! What do you mean ? ih 

Snarl, Mean ! why, what ſhou'd I mean ? ſhe is my Wife, I am marrci'd to 
her 

Fig. Yes, Sir, we are marri'd, I aſſure you. 

Sir Nich. Oh this is worſt of all, I haye loſt all hopes of his Eſtate, for which 
Pye ſo long ſuffer'd all his frowardneſs. | 

Enter Longyvil, Bruce, Clarinda, Miranda. 

L. Gim. Oh Heayv*®n! are they ſo ſoon come toa right underſtanding? Iam un- 
done. Curſe on *em / 

Snarl. O Gentlemen! that fooliſh Virtuoſo, and that wordy Puppy Sir Formal, 
ſaid, I was takenwith a' Whore in Germar-ſireet: This is the Lady, and ſhe's my 
Wife. 

Haz. Be pleagd to give Sir Formal joy ; he is married to Mrs. Betty too. 

Sir Form. Upon my ſincerity, Madam, it was very uncivilly done, to flur your 
Maid vponme in your ſtead ; but I muſt reſt contented ; no more to be ſaid. 

Clar. Betty, I wiſh thee joy ; Sir Formal, ſhe is as good a Gentlewoman as you 2 
Gentleman. | | 

Snarl. 1 thought my fooliſh flaſhy Orator wou'd be catcl'd at lait, Ha-ha- ha ? 
what, marry a Chamber-maid ! 

Sir Form, But, Sir, I bave not marred a Strumpet, as you have. 

Longv. How ! is this virtuous Gentleman of the lait Age fo over-taken ? 

Bruce. Did Gentlemen and Men of Honour marry W ores 1n the laſt Age ? 

Snarl. In ſadneſs they have much ado toavoid it in this; if I have marrid one, 
ſhe is my own ; and 1 had better marry my own, than another mans, by the Mts, 
as *tis fifty to one I ſhow'd, if 1 had marri'd elſe-where, in ſadneſs. _ 

Sir Nich. I have yeta reſerve: Nieces, my Land in the Country is extendes, 
and my Goods are ſeiz2d on: The Money which I have of yours, wil: redeem all, 
and 1 will account with you. : | 
* Clay, Sir, I can do nothing, but by my Guardian's conſent; and | haye choſen 
Mr. Longwil for mige. ; a6 

| | 2. It» 
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AX6r. And Mr. Bruce. has undertaken the Protettion of my Fortune. 

Sir Nich. Death ; now all my hopes are cuf'off, 1 thought to haye maade 
good Sum of Money of my Nieces, Was this the Philoſophy you came for, 
Gentlemen ; ? 

Enter two Porters with Sir Samuel in a Cheſt, 
How now ? Whom have we here ?? 

Port. Sir, here is a Cheſt of Goods, direfted to Mrs. Miranda, and we were 
commanded to bring it to her. * 

Mir. For me? Set it down there, 

Port, Shall we not carry it into your Chamber, Madam ? | 

Mir. No: there's ſomething for you : be gone, LEx. Porters. 

Clar, It ſtands in the Way : Footmen, ſet it upon one End. 

[They offer to turn Sir Samuel with by Head downwards. 

Sir Sam. Hold ! hold ! Urs ! Murder / 

Sir Nich, How's this? ſome Rogue and Thief! pull him our. 

Sir Sam, Rogue and Thief! I ſcorn your Words. 

Snarl. An Antick Coxcomb, I have ſeen a Baboon with more common Senſe. 
® Sir Sam. I came hither to my Miſtreſs Miranda, and wou*d marry. her about 
this buſineſs. 

Bruce. You muſt ask my Leave; ſhe has-choſen me for her Guardian, and I 
will cut your throat if you attempt to-make Love tother any more; 

Sir Sam. And do you own what he ſays, Madam ? 

Mir. | muſt be ruPd by my Guardian. 

Sir Sam. Why then I have been kick*d, beaten, pump*d, and toſgd in a blan- 
ket, &c, to no purpoſe : am unfortunate in this Intriguo, But no more to be 
ſaid. Come; *cis well it's no worſe yer, | 

Sir ich. Sure, Sir Formal, you'll not'deny me that ? 

Sir Form. Truly 1 opine it not reaſonable, for one, who has married 0 one with 
. nothing, to be ſecurity for another, 

Sir Nich. That I ſhou'd know Men no better ! I wow'd I had ſtudi'd Mankind 
inſtead of Spiders and Infefts. Sure, my Dear, thou wilt not leaveme? 

L.Gim. Tam reſolyv'd to part this Moment. 

Sir Nich, Well, 1 have ſomething left yet ; and here's one loyes me, ſhe has 
told me ſo a thouſand times. 

Flirt. Sir, truſt not to that; for Wemen of my profeiſion love Mea but as far 
as their Money goes. 

Sir Nich. Am1I deſerted by all? Well, now *tis time to ſtudy for uſe: I will 
preſently find out the Philoſophers ſtone; I had like to have gotten it laſt year, 
but that 1 wanted "7ay- Dew, it being adry ſeaſon. 

Long. | hope, Ladies, ſince you have put your Eſtates into our hands, you'll 
let us diſpoſe of your Perſons. 

Mir. You mult haye time to leave off your old Love, before you put on new. 

Clar. Nothing but time can fit it to you. 

Bruce, You have giyen us hope, and we muſt liye on that a while ; and ſure 
*twill not be long that we ſhall live upon that flender Diet: For, 

If Love can.once a Lady's Out-works win, 
It ſoo will maſter all that i within, LE xeunt Omn-*, 
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_ Epilogue. 


O W you who think y are Judges of the Pit, 
Who never, but in finding faults, ſhow Wit; 
Who to your dear dull ſelves are kind alone, 
And neer reflect on- Follies of your own : 
Our Poet can from you no Mercy find, 
Who ſalvage are to all but your own kind. 
Nay, on the Stage if ſome of thoſe appear, | 
Though nt'er ſo we our pegs. , "em "A 
As the whole Herd falls on a wounded Deer. © ) 
But of thoſe Ladies be deſpairs to day, 
Who love a dull Romantick whining Play ; 
Where poor frail Woman's made a Deity, 
With ſenfleſs amorous. Idolatry ; C 
And ſniveling Heroes ſigh, and pine, and cry. 
Though ſingly they beat Armies, and huff Me 
Rant at the Gods, and do impoſſible things; 
Though they can laugh at Danger, Blood, and Wounds ; 
Tet if the Dame once chides, the Milk-ſop Heroe ſwoons. 
Theſe doughty things, nor Manners have nor Wit ; 
We n&er ſaw Hero fit to.drink with yet. 
But hold, I hear ſome ſay among the reſt, 
This Play u not well bred, nor yet well areſs ; : 
Such Plays the Womens Poets can write beſt : 
They differ from the Mens ; you muſt allow, 
As Womens Taylors, Womens Poets too. 
But know, good Breeding ſhows its Excellence, 
Not in {mall trifling Forms, but in good Sence. 
Yet, Ladies, to Stage- Fools ſome favour ſhow, 
Since off the Stage ſome Fops you can allow. 
Few of the Sexes happy Favoarites yet 
Have been the moſt remarkable for Wit : 
Sure you miſt like Copies of ſuch as theſe, 
If #heOriginal Coxcombs can ſo pleaſe. 


But 


But to the Men of Wit our Poet flies, 
And makes his Fops to them a Sacrifice : 
Tou kwow the Pangs and many labouring Throws, 
By which your Brains their perfect Births diſcloſe. 
Tou can the Faults and Excellencies find, 
Paſs by the one, - and be to th other kind. 
By you he is reſolv'd to ſtand or fall ; 
hateer's his Doom, hell not repine at all, 
And if this Birth ſhould want its perfet# Shae, 
And cannot by your care its Death eſcape,” 
Th abortive Tſſue came before its day, 
And th*. Poet has miſcarry'd of a Play. 


FINIS. 
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